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2. 

Fade In: 

 

EXT. REMOTE ROAD – NIGHT 

 

A jeep rises into view on a remote road encased in an 

endless expanse of trees. Static and distorted voices 

sounds are heard from inside. 

 

INT. JEEP - NIGHT 

 

JACOB, 7, sits in the passenger seat. JACOB'S MOTHER, her 

unkempt hair in a ponytail, sits behind the steering wheel, 

looking exhausted. 

 

Jacob turns the radio dial continuously not settling on any 

station. 

 

                      JACOB'S MOTHER  

               Stop it, Jacob.  

 

Jacob continues to turn the dial. His mother snatches his 

hand and casts it into his lap. 

 

                      JACOB'S MOTHER  

               I said, stop! I am not in the  

               mood right now, and listening  

               to radio static will not help.  

 

The little boy fidgets in his seat. His mother sighs.  

 

                      JACOB’S MOTHER 

               What now, Jacob? Do you need  

               to need to go to the bathroom? 

               Why would you wait to go now? 

               I asked if you needed to go  

               before we left.  

 

                      JACOB 

               Sorry… 

 

                      JACOB'S MOTHER  

               You better be. There isn't a pit  

               stop for at least another hour. 

 

                      JACOB 

               But I have to go!  
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Jacob's mother, even more exasperated than before, pulls to 

the side of the road. Jacob’s mother sighs.  

 

                      JACOB’S MOTHER 

               Go.  

 

Jacob gulps. 

 

                      JACOB 

               Outside?  

 

Jacob’s Mother begins to get agitated.  

 

                      JACOB’S MOTHER 

               Please, just go now. It’s not like  

               I’m going to drive off without you. 

               God knows I don’t want to have to  

               listen to Grandma lecture me about  

               watching you. 

               (a beat) 

               Anyway, I'm not going to stop again. 

               Either go now, or don’t go at all. 

 

EXT. REMOTE ROAD - NIGHT 

 

Jacob exits the car. He walks into the thicket of trees 

beside the road. 

 

INT. JEEP - NIGHT 

 

RING, RING! Jacob's mother withdraws a cell phone from her 

purse. She groans.  

 

                      JACOB'S MOTHER  

               Great, who needs to harass me 

               now?  

               (Answers phone) 

               Hi mom. Yes, we're on our way. 

               We left about two hours ago.  

               And before you ask, no, I didn’t 

               forget. (a beat) Look, I’m not in  

               the mood for your criticisms, mom.  

               I’ve been up since five in the  

               morning. This day sucks as it is,  

               please don’t add to it.  

 

The display screen of the phone reads "low battery." 



4. 

 

                      JACOB'S MOTHER  

               Ugh, damn!  

 

The woman once again reaches into her purse and removes a 

power cable. She plugs one end into the cigarette lighter 

and the other end into her phone. 

 

Her eyes catch a glance at the rearview mirror. She gazes 

at herself for a moment and examines her hair. 

 

Her hand gently grasps the rearview mirror and adjusts its 

position. We see the flash of a dark figure darting out of 

its gaze.  

 

                      JACOB'S MOTHER  

               Jacob! 

 

EXT. REMOTE ROAD - NIGHT 

 

The driver side door opens and Jacob's mother crawls out 

from her seat. 

 

                      JACOB'S MOTHER  

               Jacob! I don't have time to  

               waste waiting for you! 

 

WOOSH! The blur of a blunt object zooms into her view. 

 

EXT. STARKS LAKE - DAY 

 

TRISH, 18, blonde, lies elevated in the arms of Jesse, 18, 

blonde, who stands on a dock at the edge of a lake. Trish 

wears a bikini revealing a beautiful, slim figure.  

 

The name “TRISH”, surrounded by a red heart, is tattooed on 

Jesse’s muscular arms. 

 

Jesse wears swim trunks exposing an athletic build. 

 

                      JESSE  

               Ready? Count of three. 

 

                      TRISH  

               No, don't! 

 

Trish screams.  
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                      JESSE  

               One... two... 

 

Trish screams and struggles but clearly she is right where 

she wants to be. 

 

                      TRISH  

               No! Let go! 

 

                      JESSE  

               Three! 

 

Jesse jumps off the dock pulling Trish down with him. She 

lets out a playful squeal as they hit the water. SPLASH! 

Water erupts from the couples' impact. 

 

Another girl AMY, 18, a multiracial girl with a sexy, 

exotic appearance, springs up from her relaxed position as 

the cold water rains down upon her. She squeals. 

 

                      AMY  

               Thanks a lot guys, really.  

 

DAN, 18, husky, dark hair, sits in an inflatable tube, 

holding a beer. 

 

                      DAN  

               Is that your top I see in the 

               water? 

 

Trish sticks up her middle finger at Dan.  

 

                      DAN 

               Time and place, babe. I’ll even 

               shower.  

 

Dan winks. Amy looks disgusted.  

  

                      AMY 

               Gross, like you would even  

               know what to do. 

 

Brian, 18, stands dripping on the dock. He is lanky with 

longish, brown hair. His three friends look up to see him. 
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                      JESSE  

               Alright, Brian! 

 

                      DAN 

               Do it, bro! 

 

Brian cracks a smile. The three cheer Brian on as he begins 

to run, picking up speed until he reaches the end of the 

dock and takes a flying leap. 

 

WHAM! Brian successfully lands, buttocks first, inside an 

inflatable tube. The three cheer in excitement at their 

friend's trivial but all-in-good-fun stunt. 

 

                      JESSE  

               Brian! 

 

EXT. STARKS LAKE - MOMENTS LATER 

 

Trish sits in a floating inner tube, soaking in the sun. 

Her hands and legs hang over the outside of the tube barley 

touching the water. 

 

Brian notices Trish is alone; his other friends are focused 

on each other. Brian has a hopeful look on his face as he 

slowly swims over to Trish trying not to attract attention. 

 

Trish turns her head to see Brian. She smiles. 

 

                      TRISH  

               Hey. 

 

                      BRIAN  

               Need a tow? 

 

                      TRISH  

               Yeah. Thanks.  

 

Brian grabs a rope attached to Trish's floating tube and 

proceeds to swim forward, pulling it in the process. 

 

                      TRISH 

               God, I can’t wait until college. 

                    

                       BRIAN  

               Why? Your mom gives you more  

               freedom than any of us. 
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                      TRISH  

               True, but I can't live with her 

               forever, now can I? 

 

Trish and Brian chuckle.  

 

                      TRIST 

               So, are you applying next year? 

 

Brian sighs. 

 

                      BRIAN  

               I don't know. Maybe. Maybe not. 

               I don’t care. I'm just not as  

               excited about it as everyone  

               else. Everything I need is right  

               at home. I feel comfortable. 

 

                      TRISH  

               Suit yourself, Brian, but college 

               is still a great opportunity for  

               you. You get to meet new people,  

               explore new interests, and, of   

               course (rolls eyes) further your 

               education. You’ll get comfortable. 

               It might take awhile, but you  

               will. (Smiles) I guarantee it.   

 

Brian smiles at Trish as well. Suddenly, WHOOM! Jesse 

explodes out of the water and roars.  

 

Trish screams and falls out of her tube with a splash. She 

surfaces coughing and sputtering. 

 

                      TRISH  

               Jesse! You scared the shit  

               out of me! 

 

                   JESSE  

               Wouldn't want to disappoint  

               you. 

 

Trish sighs. 
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                      TRISH 

               Thanks so much, Jesse, really. 

               Brian was just going to tow 

               me, but I guess not now, huh?  

 

Jesse looks at Brian. 

 

                      JESSE 

               Is that right? 

 

Brian nods sheepishly. Jesse sarcastically pats him on the 

back.  

 

                      JESSE 

               Good man.  

 

He then focuses his attention back to Trish. 

 

                      JESSE 

               Anyway, Dan is bitching about  

               food so we’re about to grab  

               some. Unless you would rather  

               go skinny dipping. 

 

                      TRISH  

               Please, not while Dan's here. 

 

EXT. COUNTRY ROAD – DAY  

 

A green jeep wagoneer sails down the open road. Music can 

be heard blarring from the inside. 

 

INT. WAGONEER - DAY 

 

Jesse’s driving, Trish navigates a map in the passenger's 

seat, and Dan, Amy and Brian sit in the backseat. All bop 

their heads in sync with the music. 

 

                      JESSE  

               Where do you see a left turn?  

               There is no left turn. 

 

                      TRISH  

               The map says you take a left  

               turn on Pike, and then another  

               left on Durango. 
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                      JESSE  

               You sure you're reading that  

               map right? 

 

                      TRISH  

               Trust me, I'm a good navigator. 

 

                      JESSE  

               Anybody who has to drive with  

               you better have OnStar.  

 

Trish makes a face at Jesse. 

 

                      TRISH  

               Jerk. 

 

                      AMY  

               So, are we going to actually 

               eat something, or…? 

 

                      JESSE  

               We will, Amy, as soon as  

               Trish tells me where the  

               hell we are. 

 

                      TRISH  

               You should've just let me  

               drive. 

 

Amy and Dan begin to clear their throats. Trish raises an 

eyebrow.  

 

                      TRISH  

               And what’s that supposed to 

               mean? 

 

                      DAN  

               It means you drive like an  

               eighty year old Asian woman. 

 

Trish gasps in shock.  

                      TRISH 

               Brian, tell them I’m a good 

               driver!  

 



10. 

                      BRIAN  

               Sorry, but I have this thing  

               where I like to tell the truth.  

 

                      JESSE  

               Majority rules.  

 

Trish scoffs while her friends giggle. 

 

EXT. COUNTRY ROAD – DAY 

 

The wagoneer zooms past a crossroads. 

 

INT. WAGONEER – DAY 

 

                      TRISH 

               Jesse! You just missed our  

               stop! 

 

                      JESSE 

               Whoops.  

 

Everyone laughs. 

 

EXT. TRUCK STOP DINER 

 

An old rusting gas station and diner sits with but a few 

vehicles in the parking lot.  

 

The jeep wagoneer comes pulling up next to the gas pump 

with the muffled blaring sounds music screaming from the 

inside. 

 

Amy, Brian, Trish, Dan, and Jesse crawl and climb out of 

their wagoneer and begins to stretch. Jesse puts the pump 

into the tank. 

 

                      TRISH  

               Whose turn to pay for the gas? 

 

                      AMY  

               Dan’s. 

                      DAN  

               What? I’m nearly broke!  
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                      TRISH  

               But not completely. Now, pay  

               up.  

 

Dan groans. Trish pulls out her phone and begins texting. 

 

                      JESSE  

               Dan, can you fill this up? I  

               gotta piss man. 

 

Dan takes the pump while Jesse ventures to the restroom. 

Brian looks around while Amy is occupied on her phone. 

 

Brian then realizes that Trish is standing by herself. 

Brian approaches her. 

 

                      BRIAN  

               Who are we texting? 

 

                      TRISH  

               My sister. She's having  

               problems with her boyfriend…  

               Again.  

 

Trish then rolls her eyes. Brian chuckles.  

 

                      BRIAN 

               Yup. We suck.  

 

                      TRISH  

               Hey, come here. I want to send  

               her a picture. 

 

Brian walks over and puts his arm around Trish. 

 

                      TRISH  

               Smile. 

 

Trish holds her phone out trying to get the desired angle. 

 

                      TRISH  

               Nice. I think she has a crush  

               on you. 

                      BRIAN  

               Who? 
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                      TRISH  

               My dad. (laughs) My sister. 

               Who else?  

 

                      BRIAN  

               Thanks, Trish. It makes me feel 

               better knowing that I’m only  

               attractive to fifteen year olds.  

 

                      TRISH  

               Whatever Brian, you know you’re  

               hot. 

 

                      AMY  

               Are you having Brian’s baby or  

               what? Come on. 

 

INT. DINER - DAY 

 

Amy, Trish, Jesse, Brian, and Dan are sitting in a booth in 

a cozy country diner. A WAITRESS, 30s, stands at the side 

taking down their order. 

 

Her nametag reads Tiffany. After a moment, she places the 

pen in her pocket. 

 

                      TIFFANY  

               You guys don't look like you're  

               from around here, am I right? 

 

                      JESSE  

               Nope. We're on vacation. 

 

                      TIFFANY (surprised) 

               Vacation? Here?  

 

                       JESSE  

               We've been all over the  

               country. 

 

                       TIFFANY  

               Like a road trip? Whose idea  

               was it? 

                      TRISH  

               Mine.  

 

Jesse puts his arm over Trish, who chuckles. 
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                      TRISH  

               I figured it’d be better than  

               working all summer. 

 

 

                      BRIAN  

               Yup, it’s preparing us for  

               an agonizing life of work 

               and responsibility. 

 

                      TIFFANY  

               Boy, you've got a lot to learn.  

               Anyway, I hope you have fun. 

 

                      DAN  

               Fun? We haven't even hit Vegas  

               yet. Have you seen the hookers  

               there? You can pick them out  

               of a brochure. 

 

There’s an awkward silence. Tiffany clears her throat. 

 

                      TIFFANY 

               …Have fun. 

 

She exits.  

 

INT. DINER – MOMENTS LATER 

 

Amy, Trish, Jesse, Brian, and Dan are now sitting with 

partially eaten food in front of them. 

 

                      AMY 

               God, I’m stuffed. I can’t  

               possibly eat another bite.  

 

                      DAN 

               Then why don’t you spit it  

               back out? You’re good at that.  

 

     

                      AMY 

               Say another word. I dare you. 

 

Trish sighs in annoyance.  
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                      TRISH 

               Dan, Amy, please.  

 

Dan glances nervously over to a very tall, 50s, 

intimidating African American man sitting at the counter, 

EARL. He wears a vest jacket and a worn out baseball cap. 

Dan chuckles. 

 

                      DAN 

               That dude’s fresh out the pit. 

               It’s only a matter of time  

               before we hear the sirens.  

 

Everyone at the table looks at Dan in distaste.  

 

                      TRISH 

               Dan! 

 

                      BRIAN 

               C’mon, now. Show some fucking 

               respect. Do you always have to 

               act like a fucking child all  

               the time?   

 

Earl then turns around. 

 

                      EARL 

               What did you say? 

 

Everyone’s silent. They gulp. 

 

                      JESSE (mouthed) 

               Oh shit! 

 

Amy clears her throat. She’s intimidated.  

 

                      AMY 

               I gotta go to the bathroom.  

               Trish?  

 

 

                      TRISH 

               Coming!  

 

Amy and Trish quickly head out towards the bathroom. Earl 

gets up from his seat and walks over to the booth. 
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                      EARL  

               I was talking to you.  

 

                      JESSE  

               He didn’t mean any harm. He  

               was just- 

 

                      EARL 

               So, you think you’re a comedian,  

               boy? 

               (a beat) 

               I like jokes. Tell me if you've  

               heard this one. A black man who  

               works sixteen hours a day at the  

               saw mill stops to have a quiet  

               lunch. He's sitting at the counter, 

               eating a cheeseburger, quietly  

               enjoying himself, when some young  

               punk and his smart ass friends come  

               in and start saying stupid shit. 

               Try to guess what happens next.  

 

Dan, avoiding eye contact with Earl, reaches for his soda 

glass. Earl grabs Dan's arm causing the soda to spill.  

 

Earl then grabs Dan by the shirt, forcing him to look into 

his fiery eyes. 

 

                      EARL  

               Wrong. The punk kid tries to  

               ignore him, but the black guy  

               pulls him out of his booth and  

               beats him so bad he won’t be  

               able to feel his dick EVER.  

 

Dan is trying to keep a straight face, but he can't hide 

fear. 

 

                      JESSE  

               He's just an idiot. He doesn't  

               know any better. 

 

                      EARL  

               I ain't to talkin’ to you, boy! 

               (to Dan) 

               So, think my joke was funny? 
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Dan frantically shakes his head.  

 

                      DAN  

               No. 

 

Earl shots Dan a nasty, frightening grin.  

 

                      EARL   

               I did.  

 

Tiffany emerges from behind the counter. 

 

                      TIFFANY  

               Come on, Earl. Your cheeseburger's  

               getting cold. 

               (a beat) 

               They're just kids. Kids say  

               stupid things. Come on, I'll  

               get you a fresh cup of coffee. 

 

Earl stares at Dan then lets go of him. Tiffany pours him a 

fresh cup of coffee. She pats him on the back as he returns 

to his seat. 

 

                      TIFFANY  

               There you go. Nice and hot. 

 

Tiffany turns back to Brian, Jesse, and Dan. 

 

                      TIFFANY  

               Can I get you anything else? 

 

   DAN                     JESSE                     BRIAN       

The check.               The check.              The check. 

 

EXT. COUNTRY ROAD – NIGHT 

 

The Wagoneer is back on the road. 

 

INT. WAGONEER - NIGHT 

 

Trish, Amy, Jesse, Brian, and Dan are the same positions 

they were in before.  

 

                      TRISH  

               You're driving over the speed  

               limit. 
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                      JESSE  

               You of all people shouldn't be  

               telling me how to drive. 

 

                      TRISH  

               Don’t take out your frustrations 

               out on me, Jesse. Dan- 

 

                      JESSE  

               I know, you’re right. He shouldn't  

               have told that joke, but in all  

               fairness, that guy shouldn't have  

               been listening to our conversation. 

 

                      TRISH  

               Please, you could've heard Dan 

               talking from Pluto.  

 

                      DAN  

               I didn't even know the fucking  

               guy was there! 

 

                      AMY 

               It doesn’t matter, Dan. You’re 

               eighteen years old, for fuck’s 

               sake. People aren’t going to  

               give you the benefit of the   

               doubt anymore. Saying shit like  

               that will get you thrown in a  

               ditch somewhere. 

 

                      DAN  

               Suck a cock. 

 

 

                      AMY 

               After you.  

 

EXT. COUNTRY ROAD – NIGHT 

 

Suddenly, the car drives pass a disabled jeep sitting in 

the middle of the woods.  

 

INT. WAGONEER – NIGHT 

 

Jesse continues to drive. Trish turns around.  
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                      TRISH 

               Jesse, stop. 

 

                      JESSE 

               Why? 

 

                      TRISH 

               Just do it!  

 

EXT. COUNTRY ROAD – NIGHT 

 

The car turns around and drives towards the busted jeep.  

 

EXT. WRECK SITE – NIGHT 

 

The car is parked beside the disabled jeep. Jesse, Amy, 

Brian, Trish, and Dan exit the wagoneer and approach the 

disabled jeep.  

 

                      DAN 

               Dude, what happened here?   

 

                      JESSE 

               The hell if I know. Trish,  

               what’s going on? 

 

Trish, ignoring Jesse, approaches the jeep.  

 

                      JESSE 

               Trish? Trish! 

 

Trish observes the jeep. She’s followed by Amy, who gasps 

in disgust at the sight of the jeep.  

 

                      AMY 

               Oh my God.  

 

Brian arrives at the jeep.  

 

                      BRIAN 

               Well, isn’t this interesting?  

 

The jeep is covered in blood. A female’s corpse is found 

inside the jeep; however, it’s missing a head and both of 

her arms. Trish begins crying.  
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                      AMY 

               Sick.  

 

                      JESSE’S VOICE 

               FUCK!  

 

Amy, Trish, and Brian walk to Dan, who’s standing by their 

wagoneer. Jesse bangs on the wheel in frustration.  

 

                      JESSE 

               Great, just great! The car 

               conveniently stopped working! 

 

                      AMY 

               (Sarcastic) 

               Hmm, maybe the flat tire has 

               something to do with it.  

 

A stick is stuck deep inside the tire, piercing it. Jesse 

storms out of the car, walking to Amy in anger. Brian 

stands in between them. 

 

                      BRIAN 

               Not now, alright? 

 

                      TRISH 

               So, what are we going to do 

               now?  

 

                      BRIAN 

               The restaurant’s only a few 

               miles back. It should still  

               be opened if we start moving 

               now.  

                      TRISH 

               But shouldn’t we call the cops? 

               There’s a body back there!  

 

                      JESSE 

               Screw the body! We shouldn’t  

               have stopped in the first  

               place, Trish!  
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                      TRISH 

               Are you kidding me? There’s a 

               dead woman back there, Jesse!  

               Doesn’t her family have a right 

               to know where she is?  

 

                      AMY  

               I’m with Jess on this one,  

               Trish. We should just stay out 

               of this.  

 

Trish gasps in shock.  

 

                      TRISH 

               You guys can’t really be that 

               selfish.  

 

                      DAN 

               Do whatever you wanna do, Trish, 

               but don’t drag us in it.  

 

Trish looks at her friends in anger.  

 

                      TRISH 

               Fine.  

 

Trish runs in the woods. Everyone sigh in annoyance.  

 

                      JESSE 

               God, not now. Trish!  

 

Brian attempts to run after Trish, but Jesse quickly glares 

at him. 

 

                      JESSE 

               No. You stay here.  

 

Jesse then runs in the woods.  

 

                      AMY 

               I am so kicking her ass for  

               this.   

 

Amy runs into the woods as well. Dan and Brian stand by the 

car, alone.  

                      DAN 

               Idiots.  
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Brian leans against the car and sighs. 

 

EXT. WOODS – NIGHT 

 

Trish is sprinting down the woods. Jesse and Amy are much 

further down behind.  

 

                      JESSE 

               Trish! Wait up! 

 

                      AMY 

               Stop running! 

 

Trish continues to run. 

 

EXT. ABANDONED AMUSEMENT PARK (Entry way) – NIGHT  

 

Trish runs out of the woods and stops. She enters an 

abandoned amusement park filled with broken rides covered 

in long, vines.   

 

She gasps in shock. Jesse and Amy finally catch up to her, 

panting.  

 

                      TRISH 

               Oh my God…  

 

                      JESSE 

               Let’s go. 

 

Jesse attempts to pull Trish’s arm, but she pulls away.  

 

                      TRISH 

               No. 

She begins to walk around the park. Jesse and Amy sigh in 

irritation.   

 

EXT. GAME ALLEYWAY – NIGHT 

 

Trish is walking down the long isle of booth games. There’s 

a corpse standing behind each booth, although, most of them 

are missing body pieces.  

 

There are also several other corpses sitting in front of 

the booth, “pretending” be playing the game.  
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Jesse and Amy run to Trish.  

 

                      JESSE 

               Trish, will you slow down for 

               a sec? 

 

Jesse forcibly pulls Trish around. 

 

                      JESSE 

               We need to go. Now.  

 

                      TRISH 

               Jess, do you not see this? Take  

               a look around. Who knows how  

               many people died here. 

 

                      JESSE 

               Then we’ll call the cops, alright? 

               But this isn’t something we need 

               to be involved in.  

 

                      TRISH 

               There’s a reason why we found 

               that body. No one can help  

               these people but us.  

 

                      JESSE  

               What people, Trish? They’re  

               dead!  

 

                      AMY 

               As “inanimate”. You know, unable 

               to move, speak, hear- 

 

                      TRISH 

               I know what “dead”, means, Amy. 

 

                      AMY 

               Clearly, you don’t.  

 

Jesse begins to rub Trish’s arms comfortably. He takes off 

his jacket and gives it Trish.  

 

                      JESSE 

               C’mon, let’s just go. Brian and 

               Dan are waiting for us.  
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Trish sighs.  

 

                      TRISH 

               Okay. 

 

Suddenly, a loud “THUMB” is heard from a distance. Trish, 

Amy, and Jesse turn around in haste.  

 

                      AMY 

               Well, if that wasn’t a sign  

               from above, then I don’t know 

               what is.     

 

Trish gives Jesse back his jacket. She runs off. Jesse 

begins whining in frustration.  

 

                      JESSE 

               Oh, come ON, Trish!  

 

Amy rolls her eyes. 

 

                      AMY 

               Screw her. I’m not gonna put  

               my life in danger because some 

               stupid bitch wanna play “God”. 

 

Jesse turns to Amy, giving her a stern look. 

 

                      JESSE 

               Watch it.  

 

Amy sarcastically smiles and sticks her middle finger up at 

Jesse.  

                      AMY 

               I’m going back to the car.  

               If you’re not there by the 

               time we fix it, we’re leaving  

               without you. Both of you.  

 

                      JESSE 

               You can’t do that, that’s my  

               car! 

 

                      AMY 

               Your point is? 

 

Jesse then runs after Trish. Amy rolls her eyes.  
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EXT. FOOD COURT – NIGHT 

 

Trish is angrily walking down the lane. Jesse runs to catch 

up to her. 

 

                      TRISH 

               Go away, Jess. You’re not  

               talking me out of this one.  

 

                      JESSE 

               You’re right. I’m not.  

 

Trish stops walking and faces Jesse.   

 

                      JESSE 

               You wanna help, I get that. I  

               don’t agree with you, and I  

               think what you’re doing is  

               pretty fucking stupid, but… If 

               it makes you happy, I’ll help.  

 

Trish smiles.  

 

                      TRISH 

               Thanks.  

 

Suddenly, a loud crash is heard, alarming Trish and Jesse. 

The two begin to look around. The sounds continue. Jesse 

gulps. 

 

                      JESSE 

               On second thought…  

 

                      TRISH 

               Jesse!  

 

Suddenly, a herd of “people” charges at and attacks Jesse 

and Trish. These “people”…aren’t really people at all. 

Their bodies are slouched down, with a large humpback.  

 

All of them have deformed faces, and many of them are 

missing facial parts, such as noses and eyes. The 

deformed’s skin are all stitched up and stabled together. 
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Some of them have carvings on their skin, while others 

having peeling flesh. They’re dressed in rags and ripped, 

bloody clothing.  

                

Trish begins screaming in fear. Jesse stands in front of 

her.  

 

                      JESSE   

               Trish, get back!  

 

Trish continues to scream and cry. Jesse and Trish find 

themselves backed against a wall.  

 

One of the deformed freaks, a little girl, with her left 

eye completely carved out, and her right eye barely open, 

slowly begins to talk to Trish. 

 

The girl, with her wrinkly, crippled hands, begins touching 

Trish’s hair. Trish begins crying and screaming 

hysterically, jumping all over the place.  

 

Jesse then punches the little girl in her face. The girl 

falls to the ground and shouts out in a loud, sharp cry.  

 

The other freaks glare furiously at Jesse and Trish, who 

stare back at them in fear.  

 

The freaks then charge at the two and begin to beat up on 

them. Jesse, holding Trish’s hand, narrowly manages to 

escape the freaks.  

 

                      JESSE 

               Hold my hand! 

 

Jesse and Trish escape the freaks, however the freaks chase 

after them.  

 

EXT. WATER WORLD – NIGHT 

 

Trish and Jesse run to the section of the amusement part 

containing abandoned water rides, which, oddly enough, are 

still filled up with water, if dirty.  

 

The two stop running to catch their breath.  
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                      JESSE 

               This… Is what I get… For trying 

               to be… A nice guy. 

  

                      TRISH 

               Jesse, stop. 

 

Jesse looks up at Trish in shock.  

 

                      JESSE 

               Stop? Did you just tell me to 

               stop? 

 

Jesse walks to Trish, who rolls her eyes and looks at the 

opposite direction. 

 

                      TRISH 

               Please.  

 

                      JESSE 

               Did you see those things!? Those 

               things aren’t human! They can’t 

               be.  

 

                      TRISH 

               Then what are they, Jesse? Oh, 

               wait, let me guess. They came 

               from Mars. 

 

                      JESSE 

               To hell if I know! 

 

Trish rolls her eyes. Jesse sighs to calm himself down.  

 

                      JESSE 

               What are we going to do? 

 

                      TRISH  

               (Mocking Jesse) 

               “To hell if I know”.  

 

                      JESSE 

               Trish, now is not the time to  

               be a bitch.  

 

                      TRISH 

               You always made time for it.  
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                      JESSE 

               Am I talking to Trish, now? Or 

               did you somehow just magically  

               warp into Amy?  

 

 

Trish turns away from Jesse. Suddenly, a loud screech is 

heard coming from a distance. Frightening Trish.  

 

                      JESSE 

               Shit.  

 

The herd of deformed freaks can be seen making their way 

towards Trish and Jesse. Trish stands there in silent.  

 

                      JESSE 

               Trish, c’mon!  

 

Jesse grabs Trish’s arms and the two of them begin to run 

away from the deformed freaks.  

 

Suddenly, several of the freaks, most with abnormally sharp 

teeth, jump from the buildings on top of Jesse and Trish, 

beating them with clubs.  

 

Trish begins screaming loudly.  

 

                      TRISH 

               Jesse! Jesse!  

 

Suddenly, with his skeletal hands, a deformed freak 

forcibly lifts Trish from the ground by her hair. Trish 

moves her eyes to look at the freak, panting heavily.                 

                

This freak is abnormally skinny for an average person. It’s 

apparently female, given the fact that she has very small 

breast. Her rib cage is showing, as well as the bones in 

her face.  

 

The female freak begins rubbing all over Trish’s face. 

Meanwhile, the freaks get off of Jesse, who’s lying on the 

ground badly beaten, blood everywhere. Trish screams.  

 

                      TRISH 

               Jesse!  
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Suddenly, that same deformed little girl walks to Jesse, 

holding her club. With her club, and she slaps it across 

Jesse’s face with all her might, knocking her out.  

 

The little girl then turns around and looks at Trish, 

giving her a mouthy smile, except, she doesn’t have any 

teeth.  

 

Trish begins screaming hysterically. The woman then slams 

Trish’s head on the ground, knocking her out as well.  

 

EXT. WRECK SITE – NIGHT 

 

Brian is leaned against the car. He checks his watch. It 

reads, “10:30”. Meanwhile, Dan is in the car, trying to 

start it up, but with no luck. 

 

Angry, Dan exits the car and slams the door.  

 

                      DAN 

               SHIT! What the fuck are we  

               gonna do? There isn’t a fucking 

               gas station for miles, everyone 

               else is God knows where, and…  

               (Sighs) We’re screwed. 

 

                      BRIAN 

               Chill out, Dan. Someone’s bound 

               to try pass here, and when they 

               do, we’ll ask for a ride.  

 

                      DAN 

               Do you know how much money an  

               extra tire is going to cost? 

               Especially at such short notice? 

               Jesse can’t pay for that by  

               himself. 

 

                      BRIAN 

               Then we’ll help him.  

 

                      DAN 

               You’ll help him.  

 

Suddenly, the two young men begin to hear sounds from the 

woods. Dan quickly runs behind the car. Amy then walks out 

of the woods, seemingly upset.  
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                      AMY 

               Un-fucking-believable.  

 

Dan sighs in relief. Amy and Brian meet each other.  

 

                      BRIAN 

               Amy, where’s Trish?  

 

                      AMY 

               The fuck if I care. If the  

               idiot what’ve minded her own  

               business in the first damn place 

               we wouldn’t be in this shit!   

 

                      BRIAN 

               Sweet, where is she? Is she  

               okay?  

 

                      AMY 

               I don’t know Brian, why don’t  

               you go check?  

 

                      BRIAN 

               Amy, please.  

 

                      AMY 

               Why are you always so concerned 

               with that bitch? It’s always  

               “Trish, Trish, Trish” with you.  

               What is it? Do you wanna fuck  

               her?  

 

Brian looks away from Amy. She laughs.  

 

                      AMY 

               I should’ve known. With all  

               the other girls you could’ve  

               had, girls like me, you’d 

               rather settle for her. Well, 

               good luck with Jesse in the  

               picture, Brian. Really, I’m 

               rooting for you all the way.  

               I guess idiots have an easier 

               time relating to each other  

               than with normal people.  
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                      DAN 

               Hey, hey, hey!  

 

Dan runs to Amy and Brian.  

 

                      DAN 

               Amy, shut up. And Brian, grow  

               a dick. We have bigger things  

               to worry about instead of your 

               stupid soap opera, like our  

               friends being in the middle of  

               nowhere. Amy, you’ve been inside, 

               what’s it like in there? Did you 

               run into anything?  

 

Amy sighs.  

 

                      AMY 

               It’s like “Nightmare in Hershey 

               Park” in there. The place is a 

               total wreck, haven’t been used  

               in years.  

      

                      DAN 

               Then we gotta find them. Whoever 

               killed that woman is still  

               running around loose somewhere.  

               I just hope it hasn’t gotten to  

               Trish and Jess, yet.  

 

                      AMY 

               You want me to go back in there? 

               Fuck no!  

 

                      BRIAN 

               Amy…  

 

Amy and Dan look at Brian. 

  

                      BRIAN 

               Please.  

 

Amy rolls her eyes and sighs. 
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                      AMY 

               Fine. Let’s go save Princess  

               Trish. God knows she’s incapable 

               of doing it herself. 

 

                      BRIAN 

               Thank you. 

                      AMY 

               Fuck you.  

 

Amy enters the woods. Brian sighs. Dan walks to him. 

 

                      DAN 

               I didn’t know she liked you. 

 

                      BRIAN  

               She did. She asked me out, but… 

 

Dan then slaps Brian in the back of his head. Brian begins 

rubbing his head in pain. 

 

                      BRIAN 

               Ow! What did you do that for? 

 

                      DAN 

               For passing up free sex, idiot!  

 

Dan enters the woods. 

 

                      BRIAN 

               So, is everyone mad at me now? 

 

EXT. GAME ALLEYWAY – NIGHT 

 

Amy, Brian, and Dan are walking down the aisle of games, 

calling Trish’s name. Amy stops walking, followed by Dan 

and Brian. 

 

                      AMY 

               This is where we were. This was 

               the last place I saw Trish.  

 

                      BRIAN 

               I don’t like this. She’s not  

               responding to us at all. Why  

               did you leave her, Amy? 
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                      AMY  

               I tried to get her to come with 

               me, but she protested. Besides,  

               she has Jesse with her.   

 

                      DAN 

               TRISH! JESS!  

Dan sighs.  

  

                      DAN 

               Damn, this place is huge.  

               We’re never gonna find them. 

               TRISH! JESSE! 

 

                      AMY 

               Dan, stop it. We’re not finding 

               them.  

 

                      DAN 

               And what are you doing to help? 

 

                      AMY 

               I’m not helping. 

 

A loud, sharp cry is heard. Brian’s eyes widen in shock. 

 

                      BRIAN 

               Trish. 

 

Brian suddenly sprints down the aisle.  

 

                      DAN 

               God, wait up! 

 

Dan follows Brian. Meanwhile, Amy stands there, with a 

shocked and agitated look.  

 

                      AMY 

               Uh, hello!?  

 

Amy follows the two boys as well.  

 

INT. UNDERGROUND CHAMBER – NIGHT 

 

Trish and Jesse are lying on the ground unconsciously. The 

chamber is mostly dark with very little lighting, making 

the room appear a little yellow.  
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The floors are the walls are cracked. The yellowish-orange 

paint on the cracked walls appears to be peeling off. The 

floor consists of cracked, dirty cement.  

 

The large, wooden, heavy doors open. Four freaks enter the 

room, all males.  

 

Three of the freaks appear to be rather normal looking, 

only having missing teeth, and flash marks across the face.  

 

The forth freak’s face, however, is completely deformed. 

His eyes are small, like dots, and he’s missing a nose, 

lips, and the skin covering the jaw.  

 

The four males walk to Jesse. One of the freaks kicks Jesse 

in the stomach. Jesse moans in pain as he begins to open 

his eyes.  

 

The seriously deformed freak sits in front of Jesse’s face, 

smiling at him. Before Jesse begins to scream, the other 

free freaks cover his mouth. 

 

The three freaks than drag Jesse out of the room. Jesse 

takes another look at Trish before the door is shut in his 

face.  

 

INT. TORTURE ROOM – NIGHT 

 

Jesse is sitting on a chair, strapped up, naked. Duck tape 

is covering his mouth. The floor is covered in blood.  

 

A skeletal corpse is laid on the floor, missing several 

pieces of skin.  

 

Someone enters the room, shutting the door behind him. The 

red lights suddenly shut on, making the entire room appear 

red.  

 

This deformed freak is abnormally obese. His face is 

covered in pale, fat, overlapping skin. He’s wearing a 

butcher’s suit covered in blood. 

 

The obese freak’s teeth are very tiny, but sharp, and he 

has a pointy nose and little, black eyes.  
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Jesse is glaring at the freak in fear. The obese freak 

walks to a table full of weapons by the wall. He takes out 

a long, sharp blade. Jesse glares at the freak in fear.  

 

On the table, is also a piece of headgear that goes with 

the butcher’s suit and a pair of black glasses that protect 

the eyes. The Obese freak puts them on.  

 

He then walks to Jesse, smiling evilly at him. He rips the 

tape off of Jesse’s mouth. Jesse screams loudly in pain. 

He’s sweating heavily.  

 

                      JESSE 

               GOD! 

 

The obese freak begins rubbing the blade on Jesse’s skin.  

 

                      JESSE 

               It was you, wasn’t it? That  

               woman in the car? It was you. 

 

The obese freak smirks. He shakes his head. Jesse looks 

confused. The obese freak then stabs Jesse in his stomach. 

Jesse screams loudly in excruciating pain.  

 

INT. UNDERGROUND CHAMBER  

 

Jesse’s screams are heard, waking Trish. She begins looking 

around the room. She notices Jesse’s clothes lying on the 

ground. She gasps in shock and begins screaming.  

 

                      TRISH 

               JESSE! 

 

INT. TORTURE ROOM  

 

Jesse, sweating heavily, heads his head down in pain. He 

begins crying. The obese freak smiles and stabs him again. 

Jesse screams loudly again.  

 

INT. UNDERGROUND CHAMBER  

 

Trish is crying. Jesse can be heard screaming again. Trish 

gets up and runs to the large heavy doors. She begins 

banging on them. 
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                      TRISH 

               JESSE! JESSE! (cries) JESSE!!! 

 

INT. TORTURE ROOM  

 

Jesse continues to cry in pain. The obese freak smiles 

deviously as he licks the blood off the knife. Jesse looks 

away.  

 

The obese freak then walks back to the table of weapons. He 

places the knife down, and picks up a pair of scissors. He 

walks back to Jesse. 

 

Jesse, in pain, slowly raises his head to see the freak. 

The obese freak smiles as he intimidates Jesse with the 

large scissors.  

 

The obese freak opens the scissors wide. He moves the 

scissors towards Jesse’s pierced ear. Jesse begins 

screaming.  

 

                      JESSE 

               Oh God… Stop… Please…!  

 

The obese freak then cuts Jesse’s ear clean off his body. 

Jesse begins loudly in sharp, screaming pain. The pierced 

ear falls on the ground.  

 

The obese freak walks to the ear and picks it up. He looks 

at the earring and nods in joy.  

 

He takes off the earring and puts it in his pocket. He then 

proceeds to eat Jesse’s ear, chewing it and swallowing it.  

 

Crying, Jesse looks away. The obese walks back to the table 

of weapons. He places the scissors on the table, and takes 

a long, sharp, butcher’s knife from it.  

 

The obese freak walks back to Jesse. He lifts Jesse’s head 

up. He then begins laughing hysterically. Jesse suddenly 

begins crying as the obese freak begins slashing Jesse with 

the butcher’s knife repeatedly.  

 

INT. UNDERGROUND CHAMBER  

 

Trish hears Jesse’s screams, but suddenly, they stop. She 

covers her mouth with her hands in shock. 
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                      TRISH 

               No… No… No…! JESSE! 

 

Trish begins crying hysterically. She falls to the ground 

in despair.  

 

EXT. KIDS PARK – NIGHT 

 

Brian, Dan, and Amy are exploring the kids section of the 

amusement park, the area filled with children rides. 

 

Brian has a slight lead over Dan, while Amy is far behind 

the both of them.  

 

                      AMY 

               This is pointless. We aren’t  

               going to find them. 

 

Dan and Brian turn to face Amy. 

 

                      DAN 

               Will you shut up? 

 

Amy catches up to the two boys. 

 

                      AMY 

               I’m just speaking the truth.  

               If Trish would’ve minded her  

               business in the first place, 

               we wouldn’t be in this mess.  

               Our car has broke down, and 

               now, we’re lost in this shit 

               hole with no way- 

 

Brian cuts Amy off. 

 

                      BRIAN 

               We aren’t lost. 

 

                      AMY 

               Really? Where’s the exit then, 

               Brian? 

 

There’s silence. Amy smiles deviously.  
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                      AMY 

               And you idiots just keep  

               proving my point. Sometimes,  

               I wonder why I’m even friends  

               with you.  

                      DAN 

               No one’s stopping you from  

               leaving, Amy. If you’re that  

               fucking embarrassed by us,  

               LEAVE! Who’s keeping you here? 

 

                      AMY 

               You know, that’s not a bad  

               idea. 

 

                      BRIAN 

               (To Dan) Dan, stop. 

               (Faces Amy) Amy, stay. It isn’t 

                safe for you to walk out on  

                your own.  

 

                      AMY 

               (Seductive) And what do I get in  

               return? 

 

                      BRIAN 

               (Confused) What? 

 

Amy walks to Brian, wrapping her arms around him.  

 

                      AMY 

               Don’t worry, I’d even wear a  

               mask. Think they’d make one of 

               Trish?  

 

Brian looks at Amy in disgust. He shakes his head and 

leaves her. Dan follows. Amy begins laughing hysterically.  

 

                      AMY  

               So, is that a “no”? 

 

INT. UNDERGROUND CHAMBER  

 

Trish is sitting on the floor, leaned against the wall, 

looking completely miserable. The door begins to open. A 

deformed freak enters, carrying a knife.  
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Trish glares at it. The male freak slowly begins making his 

way towards her, flipping his knife.  

 

Trish looks away in sadness. She closes her eyes, seemingly 

giving up on her situation. The freak begins feeling on 

Trish, touching her thighs in her breasts. 

 

He then attempts to kiss Trish on her lips. Trish struggles 

to move away, but the freak grabs her face and forcibly 

moves it to face her.  

 

The freak then begins kissing Trish on her lips. Trish 

screams and kicks the freak in his groin. The freak drops 

his knife as he moans loudly in pain.  

 

Trish quickly gets up and grabs the knife. She runs to the 

freak and begins stabbing him countless times on his chest.  

 

Trish stabs him one final time with all her might. She gets 

up and wipes the blood off her face.  

 

                      TRISH 

               BASTARD!  

 

Trish begins to leave, but the bloody, wounded freak grabs 

her leg, preventing her from leaving. Trish attempts to 

leave, but the freak’s grip is too strong. 

 

Trish shouts as she kicks the freak in his face, killing 

him. Trish, carrying the knife, runs out of the room.  

 

EXT. GARDEN – NIGHT 

 

Brian, Dan, and Amy enter the garden of the amusement park. 

Trish’s screams are heard.  

 

                      BRIAN 

               Trish!  

 

Brian runs to the direction of the screams. Dan and Amy 

follow him. Brian runs to a large bush of flowers. The 

screams continue. Brian begins to look stressed. 

 

                      BRIAN 

               Damn, where is she? Trish! 
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Amy follows Trish’s screams. She walks behind the bushes of 

flowers and finds a tape recorder playing Trish’s screams. 

The tape stops. Amy picks it up. 

 

                      AMY 

               Here? 

 

Suddenly, many deformed freaks begin falling from the roofs 

of the buildings, emerging from the bushes, and charging to 

the group of teens from behind. 

 

Amy stares at the freaks in shock. She and Dan run behind 

Brian for safety. Brian sighs.  

 

                      BRIAN 

               Great.  

 

The three of them attempt to run, but more freaks charge at 

them. One of the freaks throws a club at Brian’s head, 

causing him to unconsciously fall on the ground.  

 

Immediately afterwards, several freaks begins charging at 

Dan, beating him down to the ground before finally knocking 

him out. 

 

Amy attempts to run, but she’s grabbed by the obese freak 

that killed Jesse. She gasps in terror.  

 

INT. CHAMBER – NIGHT 

 

Brian and Dan are lying unconsciously on the dirty ground. 

There are two other people in the room, a male and a 

female; both appear to be in their early twenties. 

 

The female, CASSIE, is a stunning looking woman with a 

striking appearance. The male, WAYNE, has a tough-guy 

exterior, despite being younger and slender.    

 

Wayne is leaned against the wall, badly wounded, sleeping. 

His sleeveless-shirt is covered in blood. Cassie is holding 

him, gently rubbing his head. She appears to have been 

crying. 

 

Cassie and Wayne are both minorities, be it a different 

race or from another country. Wayne has a New Yorker’s 

accent.  
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Brian begins to wake up. He looks at Cassie, who gasps 

quietly in shock and stares at him. Brian, in pain, gets 

up. He slowly walks to Cassie, and kneels in front of her.  

 

 

                      BRIAN 

               It’s okay… I won’t hurt you… 

 

Cassie nods. 

                      CASSIE 

               I know.  

 

There’s a bit of silence.  

 

                      BRIAN 

               What’s your name? I’m Brian.  

 

                      CASSIE 

               Cassidy, but “Cassie” is just  

               fine. This guy here is Wayne.  

               I… Found him here.  

 

Wayne coughs.  

  

                      WAYNE 

               Sup? 

 

Wayne coughs again. Cassie gently rubs him. 

 

                      CASSIE 

               Shh. Rest.  

 

                      BRIAN 

               What are you doing here? 

 

Cassie slightly chuckles. 

 

                      CASSIE 

               I really don’t know, actually. 

               Last night, I was driving to  

               meet some friends for a party.  

               Graduation.  

 

                      BRIAN 

               What happened? 
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                      CASSIE 

               Well, conveniently, I got a  

               flat. By glass. In the middle 

               of the road. Tell me that wasn’t 

               a setup. 

 

                      BRIAN 

               Uh… It wasn’t a setup?  

 

                      CASSIE 

               Seeing as how my life is on  

               the line, I doubt that theory. 

 

Brian chuckles. Cassie smiles. 

 

                      CASSIE 

               So, what’s your story?  

 

                      BRIAN 

               We saw someone outside that  

               needed help. Then, we got a  

               flat, too. 

 

                      CASSIE 

               You wanted to help someone?  

               Who?   

 

                      BRIAN  

               A woman… She’s dead.  

 

Cassie looks surprised. 

 

                      CASSIE 

               Oh… 

 

                      BRIAN 

               Yeah… And as you can see, that 

               worked out well for us. 

  

Wayne begins coughing again. Dan begins waking up as well. 

Cassie rubs Wayne’s back. Dan walks to the other three, 

although, he can barely stand up straight.  

 

Cassie, Brian, and Wayne look up at Dan, who looks 

confused.  
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                      DAN 

               What the fuck is going on? 

 

                      CASSIE 

               (About Wayne) Why don’t you ask 

               him? He would know more than I  

               would. He was here first.  

 

                      BRIAN 

               Wayne? 

 

Wayne nods. He tries to get up, but quickly falls back down 

on the ground. Cassie begins rubbing his back again.  

 

                      CASSIE 

               Whoa, take it easy, Wayne.  

 

Wayne coughs.  

 

                      WAYNE 

               Well… For starters… Those  

               things… They’re human.  

 

Everyone stares at Wayne with a look mixed with shock and 

confusion.  

 

INT. UNDERGROUND HALLWAY – NIGHT 

 

Trish is running down the hallway, still carrying that 

knife.  

 

                      TRISH 

               Jesse! Jesse! Jesse!  

 

She begins to hear footsteps coming from a distance. She 

covers her mouth to prevent making sounds.  

 

She looks around her surroundings. There’s an empty room a 

ways up. Trish cautiously walks inside the room and closes 

the door.  

 

INT. TORTURE ROOM – NIGHT 

 

Trish closes the door. It’s pitch-black. Trish begins 

feeling on the walls for a light switch. She finds one and 

presses it. The dims lights cut on. 
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Trish turns around. She gasps in complete shock. Tears 

slowly begin to fall down her face.  

 

In the middle of the room, is a bloody chair with the 

remains of Jesse’s mutated corpse.  

 

Jesse’s body is missing both arms, and an ear, and his face 

has been completely ripped off.  

 

Trish slowly walks to the body. She falls down to her 

knees.  

                      TRISH 

               Jesse…  

 

Trish begins crying. Moments later, Amy can be heard 

screaming hysterically from the hallway. Trish looks 

towards the door in rage.  

 

INT. UNDERGROUND HALLWAY – NIGHT 

 

Two deformed freaks, male twins, each missing an eye, throw 

Amy against the wall, attempting to rape her.  

 

Trish enters the hallway from the dark room. She runs to 

the twin freaks and stabs them both in their necks, killing 

them. 

 

Amy is panting. She looks at Trish.  

 

                      AMY  

               I don’t know whether I should 

               thank you or punch your face  

               in. I’m a bit undecided on the 

               issue.  

 

                      TRISH 

               Amy- 

  

                      AMY 

               Trish, don’t. I’m tired of your 

               whiny, Miss. U.S.A., sugar-sweet 

               personality bullshit.  

 

                      TRISH 

               I don’t need this right now. 
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                      AMY 

               That’s too damn bad.  

 

Amy begins to approach Trish, intimidating her.  

 

                      TRISH 

               Amy, I know what you’re going to  

               say, and I don’t have time for  

               that- 

 

                      AMY 

               -Where’s Jesse, Trish?  

 

                      TRISH 

               (Silence, then anger) He’s dead. 

 

                      AMY 

               And whose fault is that? 

 

Trish rolls her eyes. She begins to leave Amy. 

  

                      TRISH 

               I knew this was going to happen. 

 

                      AMY 

               Wait, I’m not done! 

 

Amy runs to Trish and forcibly turns her around to face 

her.  

 

                      AMY 

               You don’t want to hear it  

               because you know it’s true. 

               We’re in this mess because of 

               you. Jesse is dead because of 

               you. We’re all gonna die…  

               Because of you. 

 

Trish bursts into tears. 

  

                      TRISH 

               And you think I don’t know  

               that? 

 

Trish begins crying.  
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                      TRISH 

               I just… I just wanted to help.  

               Do something right. The last  

               thing I wanted was for this  

               to happen.  

 

                      AMY 

               But it did. 

 

                      TRISH 

               So, what do you want me to do 

               about it, Amy? Take it all away? 

               I can’t do that! You don’t ever 

               have to speak to me again after  

               this… But please… Let’s just  

               help each other make it out of 

               here alive, okay?  

 

Amy is hesitant. She nods.  

 

                      AMY 

               Let’s go.  

 

INT. CHAMBER – NIGHT 

 

Dan, Brian, and Cassie stare at Wayne while explains his 

story.  

 

                      WAYNE 

               They’re people. Just like you  

               and I. They had families, jobs…  

               Lives.  

 

                      BRIAN 

               So, what happened to them?  

 

                      WAYNE 

               They got a new boss.  

 

INT. SCIENCE LAB – DAY 

 

In a clean, white lab, a fetus is growing rapidly in a 

glass tube, forming hands, fingers, arms, legs, and a face. 

 

There are two scientists in the room. A man dressed in a 

white robe. He has a dark hair, and he looks around thirty.  

The woman is the same age, only she’s dressed in rags.  
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                      WAYNE (V.O.)                     

               As fucked up as this sound, this 

               place was once a laboratory. The 

               Amusement Park theme was just a  

               cover-up.  

 

                      DAN (V.O.) 

               This sounds really lame. 

 

                      BRIAN (V.O.) 

               Shut up. 

 

                      CASSIE (V.O.) 

               (Sighs) Wayne? 

 

                      WAYNE (V.O.) 

               Originally, this place was  

               just used to breed animals,  

               you know, for clothes and  

               shit. But this fuck wanted  

               to try breeding humans.   

 

                      CASSIE (V.O.) 

               That’s just sick! 

 

                      DAN (V.O.) 

               That guy obviously never  

               gotten laid.  

 

                      BRIAN (V.O.) 

               And you have? 

  

                      DAN (V.O.) 

               You’re one to talk.  

 

                      CASSIE (V.O.) 

               Can you let Wayne finish,  

               please? 

 

                      BRIAN (V.O.) 

               Sorry. 

 

                      DAN (V.O.) 

               (Mumble) Punk.  

 

                      CASSIE (V.O.) 

               So… How did they… “Breed” humans? 
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                      WAYNE (V.O.) 

               They needed test subjects. A  

               woman’s eggs, and a man’s 

               sperm. The woman was willing,  

               but the guy… Not so much. 

 

The man and woman become alert as the fetus grows 

abnormally large. Suddenly, it fills the glass tube and 

bursts, shattering the glass and splattering blood 

everywhere.  

 

INT. CHAMBER – NIGHT 

 

Dan looks confused, while Cassie and Brian are attentive to 

Wayne’s explanation. 

 

                      DAN 

               I don’t get it. How does that 

               have anything to do with these 

               freaks running around here?  

 

                      WAYNE 

               Someone tried to snitch. The  

               big man couldn’t risk getting  

               busted so he locked everyone 

               inside. Shut the entire place  

               down. He sprayed the whole  

               building with this gas or  

               some shit. Instead of dying,  

               they changed into what you see 

               now. Their brains devolved into 

               nothing more than just  

               animals. The only thing they  

               understand is killing.  

 

                      CASSIE 

               What’s the difference between 

               that and “normal” humans?   

 

Dan begins laughing. Everyone faces him.  

 

                      DAN 

               This is bullshit. Some kind of 

               fucking fairy tale is what this  

               is.  
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                      BRIAN 

               Dan. 

 

                      DAN 

               And how do you know so much 

               about this, “Wayne”? You just  

               look like some junior punk to  

               me.  

 

                      WAYNE  

               Because… I was the male test 

               subject they used.  

 

Everyone looks at Wayne, shocked.  

 

                      DAN 

               …Sorry I asked.  

 

                      CASSIE 

               Wayne, what happened?  

 

EXT. DARK ALLEYWAY – NIGHT 

 

Wayne, smoking a cigarette, is walking to his apartment. A 

faint figure can be seen standing in the background. 

 

                      WAYNE (V.O.) 

               I told you… They took him  

               against his will.         

 

As Wayne walks to his apartment, the figure surrounded in 

the darkness quickly approaches him from behind.  

 

The dark figure slams Wayne in the back of his head with a 

brick, knocking him out.  

 

INT. CHAMBER – NIGHT 

 

Dan, Cassie, Brian, and Wayne are in the room.  

 

                      CASSIE 

               No wonder you’re like this. 

 

                      BRIAN 

               So, why are you still alive?  

               Aren’t they done with you? 
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                      WAYNE 

               Maybe… Or… Maybe not. God only 

               knows, right?  

 

                      CASSIE 

               What more could they want- 

 

Suddenly, the heavy doors unlock and open. Everyone looks 

at the doors in fear as the deformed freaks enter the room, 

at least fifteen of them. 

 

Cassie begins screaming as several of them grab her and 

carry her out of the room.  

 

Dan attempts to fight the freaks, but several of them gang 

up him, each beating him with clubs and sticks. He’s then 

carried out of the room. 

 

The remaining freaks grab Brian and carry him out of the 

room. He turns around. Wayne is left behind, leaning on the 

walls.  

 

INT. UNDERGROUND HALLWAY – NIGHT 

 

Trish and Amy are walking down the hall. Moments later, 

loud screeching can be heard. Trish turns around, but Amy 

grabs her.  

 

                      AMY 

               C’mon, let’s go!  

 

Amy and Trish then begin to run down the hall. Five 

deformed freaks appear down the hall behind Trish and Amy. 

 

Trish turns around and screams. The freaks begin to get 

closer and closer to the two girls.  

 

Trish slips and falls down. Amy stops running and looks at 

Trish. The deformed freaks catch up with the girls and 

begin grabbing Trish, trying to pull her with them. 

 

                      TRISH 

               Let me go! Get off!  

 

Amy watches Trish. Trish looks at her. 
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                      TRISH 

               Amy! Help!  

 

Amy continues to watch Trish. She runs off. Trish gasps in 

complete shock. She begins crying.  

 

INT. UNDERGROUND HALLWAY 2 – NIGHT 

 

Amy turns the corner, sprinting down the hall. She suddenly 

runs into something that knocks her on the ground. A 

chuckle is heard.  

 

Amy looks at the figure in front of her and gasps in 

devastation. Standing in front of her, is the Obese Freak, 

the same one that killed Jesse.  

 

Amy attempts to get up, but before she does the so, the 

obese freak puts his heavy boot on her back, pushing her to 

the ground.  

 

Amy begins holding back her tears. She tries to crawl her 

way out of the obese freak’s grip. He laughs at her again. 

He then picks her up and slams her against the wall.  

 

Amy looks at the obese freak, who stares at her back.  

 

                      AMY 

               I’m not the one you want. 

               She is.  

 

The Obese freak begins chuckling again. Amy begins to 

become disturbed. He then takes out a long, sharp, machete. 

Amy gulps. 

  

                      AMY 

               I really don’t think that’s 

               necessary- 

 

The Obese freak stabs Amy in her gut. She moans painfully 

as the Butcher begins twisting his blade inside of her, 

piercing it deeper and deeper into her flesh.  

 

A tear falls down Amy’s eye. Butcher takes the blade out of 

Amy. She falls to the ground, dead.  

 

INT. FIFTH BASEMENT FLOOR FACTORY – NIGHT 
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Dan, Brian, and Cassie are carried off by the freaks deeper 

underground, into a massive, multi-floor area. The walls 

are the usual, cracked, dirty, and covered in blood.  

 

Cassie looks at the floors below. She sees and hears people 

screaming for mercy as skin and other body parts are 

removed from their bodies.  

 

Cassie covers her mouth in disgust as her eyes become 

watery. 

 

Dan, Brian, and Cassie are taken down a long ramp down to 

the floor below them. The entire area is filled with 

agonizing screams and sounds of blades hitting flesh.  

 

The freaks take the three prisoners to a door. The door 

opens, and the three are pushed inside.  

 

INT. SMALL WHITE ROOM 

 

Dan, Brian, and Cassie are pushed in the room. The door is 

shut behind them. They are alone.  

 

Shaken, Dan walks to a corner and sits down. He begins 

crying.  Cassie and Brian look at him, concerned.  

 

                      DAN 

               So, this is how it ends, huh?  

               (Wipes tears) I figured I’d die 

               soon after Graduation. Beat up,  

               shot, I guess I had it comin’. 

               But… This is definitely not how 

               I pictured my death. It’s almost 

               like some sort of cruel joke. I 

               just wish… I just wish that I  

               would’ve had a second chance, you 

               know? Before this. Now, I’m going  

               to die without knowing what the  

               hell my life was about. My purpose. 

               If I die now… What would I have  

               lived for?  

 

Dan begins crying to himself again. 

 

                      BRIAN 

               Dan- 
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                      CASSIE 

               Brian, don’t. Just leave him  

               alone. He needs this.  

 

The room is silent. Cassie leans against the wall, while 

Brian sits down as well. The room is completely silent. No 

one’s looking or saying a word to each other.  

 

INT. FORTH BASEMENT FLOOR FACTORY – NIGHT 

 

Trish is being carried down the long ramp by the deformed 

freaks. She moves pass several open torture rooms. She’s 

moved pass one in particular. She looks at it and gasps.  

 

The Obese Freak, Butcher, is in the process of dismembering 

Amy. Her nude body is hanged from the ceiling.  

 

With the exception of Amy’s face, the skin from her entire 

body has been removed, showing the bloody muscle tissue 

instead.  

 

Butcher then looks at Trish. He smiles a toothy grin. He 

licks Amy’s blood from his butcher knife. Trish covers her 

mouth in disgust as she cries.  

 

Butcher chuckles and resumes back to slashing Amy’s body 

widely.  

 

INT. SMALL WHITE ROOM – NIGHT 

 

Cassie, Brian, and Dan are in the room, sitting in silence. 

The door opens as Trish is suddenly thrown inside. The door 

shuts behind her. Brian perks up. 

 

                      BRIAN 

               Trish. 

 

                      DAN 

               Yay… 

 

                      TRISH 

               Brian… 

 

Trish and Brian share a hug. Trish bursts into tears.  

 

                      TRISH  

               I’m so sorry. 
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Brian begins rubbing Trish’s head. 

 

                      BRIAN 

               Shh, it’s okay. It’s okay.  

 

Trish stops crying. The hug stops. 

 

                      TRISH 

               Jesse and Amy are…  

               (Teary) They’re… 

 

Brian hugs Trish again. He kisses her forehead.  

 

                      BRIAN 

               It’ll be okay. 

 

Dan rolls his eyes. Cassie looks away from the two, 

seemingly jealous. The hug between Brian and Trish ends 

again.  

 

                      BRIAN 

               Don’t beat yourself up over 

               this. It’s not your fault,  

               alright?  

 

                      DAN 

               Yeah, says you.  

 

Everyone looks at Dan.  

 

                      DAN 

               We wouldn’t be in this mess if 

               it weren’t for you, and you 

               know it! If you would’ve just  

               listened to us in the first  

               place- 

 

                      TRISH 

               Big fucking deal! 

 

Dan and Brian looks at Trish, surprised. Cassie yawns. 

Trish gets up from the ground.  
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                      TRISH 

               I’m tired of everyone blaming  

               me for this. I messed up, I  

               know. But I don’t need you to  

               remind me of how big of an  

               idiot I am. Point the finger  

               at me all you want, but it  

               won’t help you make it out of 

               here alive.  

 

The room is, once again, silent. Dan sighs.  

                      DAN 

               Sorry… I’m just- 

 

                      TRISH 

               Scared. I know. We all are.  

 

Dan and Trish share a hug as well. Suddenly, the door in 

front of the group opens. The room inside is completely 

dark. Pitch black. Everyone looks at it, hesitant. 

 

                      CASSIE 

               Do we go in?  

 

                      DAN 

               No. 

 

                      TRISH 

               Yes. 

 

Everyone looks at Trish.  

 

                      CASSIE 

               …Are you serious? 

 

Trish nods. 

 

                      TRISH 

               Very. 

 

Trish enters the room.  

 

                      BRIAN 

               Wait! Trish! 

 

Brian runs in the room after Trish, followed by Dan. Cassie 

sighs.  
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                      CASSIE 

               She’s a moron.   

 

INT. SCIENCE LAB – NIGHT 

 

Dan, Brian, Trish, and Cassie enter the room. The door 

immediately shuts as the lights come back on. Trish screams 

as Cassie and Dan begin banging on the closed door.  

 

 

In the room, is a middle-aged bald man, EDWARD, with a 

woman, ALANA, thirties, with long, beautiful, wavy brunette 

hair. She’s beautiful, however, areas of her skin is scaly.  

 

The room, unlike before, is completely dirty now. The floor 

is covered in dirt, while the walls appear brown and filled 

with cracks. The room is also quick dark, but not fully.  

 

Trish angrily walks to the pair.  

 

                      TRISH 

               Who are you? 

 

Cassie and Dan slowly turn to face the twosome; however, 

they continue to stay by the door, seemingly scared.  

 

Edwards chuckles, while Alana stand behind him, looking 

away the captives.  

 

                      EDWARD 

               Why should I explain myself to 

               you? 

 

                      BRIAN 

               Just answer her question.  

 

Edward chuckles again.  

 

                      EDWARD 

               I’m Edward Cunningham, and this 

               is my wife… Alana.  

  

                      CASSIE 

               Why are you doing this to us? 
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                      EDWARD 

               Protection. Did you think you  

               could just walk all over my  

               property and expect to live?  

               That’s not even appreciated in 

               the fairy tales.  

 

                      TRISH 

               I’m sorry… We didn’t know. 

 

                      EDWARD 

               You knew.  

 

Trish looks startled.  

 

                      EDWARD 

               I made this place because of  

               people like you. People who  

               wouldn’t understand. I was on 

               the verge of creating new  

               science. I attempted what man 

               couldn’t do, what man was too  

               scared to do.  

 

                      CASSIE 

               Or, what man was too sane to  

               do. 

 

Edward chuckles. 

 

                      EDWARD 

               I would have gotten away with  

               it too, if it weren’t for that 

               meddling kid.  

 

Edward bursts into laughter. Everyone simply stares at him, 

confused. Alana clears her throat. 

  

                      ALANA 

               Edward.    

 

Cassie suddenly appears to be in deep thought.  

 

                      CASSIE  

               Meddling…? 

              (Gasps in shock) Wayne. 
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                      EDWARD 

               He tried to expose me, to ruin 

               everything I worked so hard to 

               build. I couldn’t allow that.   

 

                      DAN 

               We won’t do the same. I promise 

               that on the behalf of the group.  

 

Edward laughs again.  

 

                      DAN 

               …Or not.  

 

Edward continues to laugh. Alana begins to smile as well. 

Cassie, Trish, Brian, and Dan look confused.        

 

Suddenly, the door busts open as herds of deformed freaks 

enter the room. Cassie screams as she’s carried off by 

several old looking deformed freaks.  

 

                      BRIAN 

               Cassie!  

 

Brian attempts to rescue her, but he’s hit in the head with 

a club by an elder deformed freak, a woman, with long yet 

stringy, dry, gray hair.      

 

Brian falls down on the ground in pain as the old woman 

continuously attacks him with her club. She’s then joined 

with several other freaks that begin attacking Brian as 

well.       

 

Dan looks around, scared. He then attempts to run out of 

the run, but someone suddenly grabs him by his neck…the 

butcher.  

 

Trish looks at everyone, crying. Edward walks behind her 

and stabs her from behind. Trish gasps in pain. She then 

slowly falls to the ground. She closes her eyes slowly.  

 

INT. TEST ROOM – NIGHT 

 

Trish wakes up. She looks around. Her arms, legs, and torso 

are strapped to a testing bed. Trish tries to break free. 

She screams.  
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                      TRISH 

               Let me out! Let me out! 

 

Trish begins crying. The room is quite large. One side is 

filled with a child’s bed, kid toys, a set dressers, while 

the other side is filled with blood and sharp utensils.  

                

The door to the room opens. Alana enters the room along 

with a child, a male child.  

 

The child looks no older than seven; however…someone’s face 

is stapled to his face…the face of Jacob. Alana smiles 

warmly as she rubes the boy’s wet hair.  

                       

                      ALANA 

               Go on, Joey, go play with your 

               toys.  

 

Instead of running to the toys, the freak, Joey, walks to 

Trish he observes her, standing their quietly. Alana walks 

to him.  

 

                      ALANA 

               That’s your new sister. Well… 

               Almost. There’re some things we 

               have to do to her first. She’s 

               pretty, isn’t she?  

 

Joey touches Trish’s leg. She begins screaming. Suddenly, 

Joey begins crying. Angrily, Alana walks to Trish and slaps 

her.  

 

                      ALANA 

               Evil little bitch! Have you no 

               shame? 

 

                      TRISH 

               Yeah, says the one who kills  

               people. 

 

Alana slaps Trish again. 

 

                      ALANA 

               Shut up! 
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                      TRISH 

               If I weren’t strapped to this 

               bed right now I’d so kick your   

               ass.  

 

                      ALANA 

               It’d like you see you try. 

 

                      TRISH 

               A bit impossible with the  

               straps and all.   

 

Alana glares at Trish. Someone then enters the room, a 

tall, teenage male. Alana looks at him and smiles. Joey 

stops crying.  

 

                      ALANA 

               Damien. Come here. 

 

Trish looks at Damien and gasps. A tear falls down her 

face. 

 

                      TRISH 

               No… 

 

Damon, with Jesse’s face stapled over his, limps over to 

Alana and the two shares a hug. Trish stares at him in 

devastation.  

 

                      TRISH 

               Jesse?  

 

Damien, Joey, and Alana look at Trish. Alana smiles 

deviously.  

 

                      ALANA 

               Does he look familiar to you,  

               dear?  

 

                      TRISH 

               What have you done to him?  

 

                      ALANA 

               He’s apart of our family, now. 

               Edward’s. He promised me that  

               he’d make me a family in place 

               of never seeing the sun again.  
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               He’s a good man. Always making 

               me happy.  

 

Trish looks at Alana with a look mixed with anger and 

disgust. 

 

                      TRISH 

               Are you sick? You can’t possibly 

               think that this is a good thing! 

               It’s completely fucking insane!  

 

                      ALANA 

               Edward said everything would be 

               okay. 

 

                      TRISH 

               Oh, so I guess that makes it  

               okay to go around killing people. 

 

Alana walks to Trish. She begins rubbing Trish’s soft face. 

 

                      ALANA 

               You’re quite a beauty. Too good 

               to be just my daughter. 

 

                      TRISH 

               So what does that make me? The 

               family dog? 

 

Alana smiles. 

 

                      ALANA 

               No.  

 

Alana rubs Trish’s face again.  

 

                      ALANA 

               I’m going to take your face.   

 

Trish looks at Alana, shocked and mortified.  

 

INT. TORTURE ROOM – NIGHT 

 

Dan is tied to a chair. He’s trying to free his hands by 

pressing the rope against the wooden chair and moving 

upward and downward. This causes his hands to bleed. 
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The room is wide, and dark, with only dim lights providing 

light. The door is wide open. 

 

Suddenly, a dark figure, surrounded in shadows, enters the 

room, slamming the doors behind him. Dan gulps as the heavy 

footsteps begin making their way towards him.  

 

The figure steps in the light, revealing himself to be 

Butcher. Butcher smiles evilly while Dan stares at him in 

his eyes. 

 

                      DAN 

               What are you staring at, you 

               fat fuck?  

 

Butcher looks angered. He groans in anger as he punches Dan 

in his face with all his might. Dan spits out blood and 

looks at the Butcher again, smirking.  

 

                      DAN 

               Is that all you got, you little 

               bitch?  

 

Butcher looks even more angered. Dan chuckles.  

 

                      DAN 

               C’mon, say something. Or did  

               the fat clog your vocal cords 

               too?  

 

Butcher glares furiously at Dan. He then rushes to the 

table to the fight of the room, the table filled with 

weapons.  

 

Butcher picks up a chainsaw and turns it on, glaring at 

Dan, who gulps.  

 

                      DAN 

               Oh boy.  

 

Butcher, carrying the chainsaw, begins moving hastily 

towards Dan.  

 

Butcher attempts to slice Dan, however, Dan leans sideways 

and falls on the floor, dodging Butcher.  
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Butcher attempts to attack Dan again, however, because of 

the dark, he narrowly misses, completely ripping apart the 

wooden chair as a result.  

 

Dan’s back has been slashed. He moans in pain. Although the 

rest of the chair is gone, Dan’s hands are still tied 

behind the back part of the chair. 

 

He quickly gets up and storms out of the room. Angry, 

Butcher follows him. 

 

INT. UNDERGROUND HALLWAY – NIGHT 

 

Dan is running down the hallway as fast as he can. He 

appears to have run some distance. Suddenly, Butcher 

charges out of the room as well, holding the chainsaw. 

 

Dan turns around. Butcher is hastily running to Dan, almost 

catching up to him. Dan quickly looks straight ahead, 

seemingly scared.  

 

                      DAN 

               Oh shit.  

 

Dan continues to run. Moments, Butcher can be heard moaning 

in rage as he punches the wall. Dan turns around again.  

 

The chainsaw apparently stopped working. Butcher tries 

countless times to get the weapon to work, but he fails. 

Dan sighs in relief.  

 

                      DAN 

               Thank you, Jesus!  

 

Frustrated, Butcher throws the chainsaw on the ground and 

takes out a long machete. Dan turns around again.  

    

                      DAN 

               Crap…  

 

He faces forward. Suddenly, a deformed freak appears 

running towards Dan from up the hall. Dan gasps in shock. 

 

Dan turns around once more. Butcher stops running and 

throws his machete at Dan.  
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Dan drops to the ground as the machete flies past him and 

stabs the deformed freak above in his head.  

 

The freak groans in pain as he’s hit in the head with the 

blade. He falls to the ground, dead. Dan runs to the corpse 

and pulls the machete from his head. 

 

                      DAN 

               Thanks!  

 

Dan speeds down the hall, carrying the machete. 

 

INT. CHAMBER – NIGHT 

 

Wayne’s lying on the ground, leaned against the wall, 

seemingly unconscious. The door opens. Dan (with the 

machete) enters. He walks to Wayne and kneels down in front 

of him.  

 

                      DAN 

               Wayne… Up, man? 

 

Wayne doesn’t respond. Dan begins to gently shake him.  

 

                      DAN 

               Yoo-Hoo, up my brotha! 

 

Wayne still doesn’t respond. Dan stops shaking him. He 

looks at Wayne in sadness.  

 

                      DAN 

               I see…  

 

Dan gets up. He almost leaves the room when Wayne suddenly 

begins coughing. Dan runs to Wayne and kneels down beside 

him once again. 

 

                      DAN 

               You’re alive! 

 

Dan hugs Wayne tightly, who looks confused. 

 

                      WAYNE 

               Uh, thanks… You are? 

 

The hug stops. 

 



64. 

                      DAN 

               Dan, Daniel, Danny--Whichever  

               one. 

 

Still confused, Wayne nods while looking warily at Dan. 

 

                      WAYNE 

               Oh…     

 

                      DAN 

               Well, let’s go. I’m here to get 

               you outta here. 

 

Dan attempts to help Wayne up, but Wayne quickly stops him. 

 

                      WAYNE 

               No… No. I’m staying.  

 

                      DAN 

               I’m not sure if you’re aware of 

               this, but we’re in the middle of  

               being targeted by a bunch of  

               man-eating freaks. Stay here, and  

               you die.  

 

                      WAYNE 

               I know. 

 

Dan looks very confused. 

 

                      DAN 

               I’m not following.  

 

                      WAYNE 

               Take a look, “Dan”. I can hardly  

               breathe let alone move. I’m fucked.  

 

                      DAN 

               Don’t say that, alright? We  

               still have time to get you  

               outta here. I have a car outside.  

               You could rest there while me  

               and the others find a ride- 
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                      WAYNE 

               Thanks. I appreciate it, but…  

               You’re being naïve. I wanted  

               to escape too, hell, I tried,  

               but now I realized that… I’m  

               not gonna make it outta here,  

               none of us are. Our lives are 

               over. 

 

                      DAN 

               That isn’t true!  

 

                      WAYNE 

               It is for me!  

 

There’s silence. Dan appears to be trying to conceal his 

sadness, while Wayne sighs. 

 

                      WAYNE 

               You guys may have a chance,  

               I dunno, but… I don’t. I  

               don’t want to drag you guys 

               down. Just go on without me.  

 

                      DAN 

               I’m not doing that. 

 

                      WAYNE 

               You have to.  

 

                      DAN 

               I’m not! 

 

                      WAYNE  

               (Loud) Do you wanna die? 

               (Calm) Just go. I don’t have a 

               life to return to… You do.  

 

After hesitance, Dan hugs Wayne again. Wayne looks shocked. 

 

                      WAYNE 

               You have to stop doing that.  

 

Cassie can be heard screaming. Wayne chuckles. 

 

                      WAYNE 

               That’s your cue.  
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Dan takes his machete and runs out of the room. Wayne 

closes his eyes.  

 

INT. UNDERGROUND HALLWAY – NIGHT 

 

Holding Cassie’s hand, Brian is running down the hall with 

Cassie by his side. There’s a mob of angry deformed freaks 

chasing them.  

 

Suddenly, Dan runs into Brian and Cassie from up the hall. 

He’s excited to see them. 

  

                      DAN 

               Brian!  

 

                      BRIAN 

               Not now, Dan!   

 

Dan sees the freaks running towards them. He quickly begins 

running up the hall along with Brian and Cassie.  

 

The three prisoners attempt to run faster, however, it’s 

only a matter of time before the freaks catch up to them.  

 

                      CASSIE 

               We’re not gonna make it.   

 

                      BRIAN 

               We will, Cassie.   

 

                      DAN 

               No, she’s right. We’re not. 

 

Dan stops running, as well as Cassie and Brian.  

 

                      BRIAN 

               What are you saying?  

 

                      DAN 

               Go on without me. We can’t get 

               anywhere like this. It’s only a 

               matter of time before we’re  

               caught.  

 

                      BRIAN 

               I’m not doing that, Dan. 
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Dan shows Brian his machete. He smiles. 

 

                      DAN 

               I’ll be fine.  

 

Cassie hugs Dan.  

 

                      CASSIE 

               Oh Dan, I find you so hot right  

               now. 

 

Dan chuckles. 

 

                      DAN 

               I always did. 

 

The hug stops. Cassie kisses Dan on his cheek. She smiles. 

   

                      CASSIE 

               Show those fuckers who’s boss. 

 

                      DAN 

               You know it.  

 

Brian nods. 

  

                      BRIAN 

               You’re a good guy, Dan.  

 

Dan smiles. Brian pulls Cassie and the two of them run up 

the hall. Dan turns around.  

 

                      DAN 

               Come on.  

 

The freaks can be seen making their way towards Dan. Dan 

takes his machete and runs to the freaks. He begins 

slashing them left right. 

 

Many of the freaks fall down to the ground, dead, before 

Dan. Dan continues to attack to seemingly endless herd of 

freaks, chopping their heads, arms, legs, and even slicing 

them completely in half.  

 

However, the herd appears to be gaining in strength, and 

Dan appears to be getting weaker. Dan struggles to keep his 

ground as the herd fight back.  
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Dan, one of the freaks, a tall male, missing an eye, 

slashes Dan’s arm off, the arm holding the machete!  

 

Dan screams in pain as he slowly falls to the ground. 

Suddenly, the rest of the herd gangs up on Dan, slashing, 

stabbing, and striking him with their weapons. 

 

Blood is splashed and splattered where as Dan is being 

beaten and slicing to pieces.  

 

INT. TEST ROOM – NIGHT 

 

Meanwhile, Trish is still strapped to be the bed. Alana is 

playing with Joey, while Damien looks at Trish. Trish 

stares back at him, crying faintly.  

 

                      TRISH 

               Jesse…  

 

Damien rubs Trish’s face, but Trish quickly looks away. 

Alana looks at him, sternly.  

 

                      ALANA 

               Damien! Leave that girl alone.  

 

Damien quickly backs away from Trish. He walks to his 

“mother”. Upset, Alana slaps him forcibly across his face. 

Trish cringes as she gasps. 

 

Damien’s “face”, which is actually Jesse’s face stapled to 

his, rips from the stables to falls to the ground. Trish 

gasps in shock, staring at the event in devastation.  

 

Damien’s true face is that of a faceless male. His skin is 

completely gone, revealing all of his facial muscles as 

well as the eyes and jawbones. Alana glares at him, angry. 

 

                      ALANA 

               Don’t. Touch. Her. Got it?  

 

Damien sadly nods. 

 

                      ALANA 

               Mm, good. Now, pick that up.  

               You’re leaving stains all over 

               the floor.  
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Damien picks up Jesse’s face and leaves the room. Alana 

sighs. 

 

                      ALANA 

               Teenagers.  

 

                      TRISH 

               Why are you doing this? 

 

Alana begins walking to Trish. 

 

                      TRISH 

               You’re human, all of us are. Part  

               of you must think this is wrong!  

 

                      ALANA 

               It isn’t.  

 

                      TRISH 

               It is! Do you honestly think 

               that this is something a normal, 

               sane person would do?  

 

                      ALANA 

               SHUT UP!!! 

 

Alana slaps Trish across her face. Trish continues to cry. 

Suddenly, a man steps in the room, standing by the 

doorway…Edward.  

 

                      EDWARD 

               Alana. 

 

Alana calms down, and Trish stops crying.  

 

                      ALANA 

               …I’m sorry.  

 

Alana walks back to Edward. Edward takes out a scalpel.  

 

                      EDWARD 

               Let’s begin the procedure. 

 

Trish begins to panic.  

 

                      TRISH 

               No… No…! NO!!! 
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INT. FIRST BASEMENT FLOOR FACTORY – NIGHT 

 

Brian and Cassie are running down the large ramp. They hear 

Trish’s scream. 

 

                      BRIAN 

               Trish.  

 

 

INT. TEST ROOM – NIGHT 

                       

Trish, strapped to the bed, is struggling for freedom. 

Holding the scalpel, Edward begins making his way towards 

Trish. 

 

Alana is watching the event, smiling, as she rubs Joey’s 

hair. Joey is holding a toy train in his hands. 

 

                      TRISH 

               No! No! Stop! Don’t do this!  

 

                      EDWARD 

               Shh, the longer you talk, the  

               more it’ll hurt.  

       

                      TRISH 

               Please!  

 

Edward walks to Trish’s bed. Trish looks at him, crying. 

Edward begins to press the scalpel against Trish’s skin. 

Trish cries out in pain as blood begins pouring out from 

her skin.  

 

Edward slowly drags the knife down Trish’s skin, causing 

Trish to yell louder and loudly. Alana smiles perkily as 

she claps gleefully.  

 

Suddenly, Brian and Cassie burst in the room, disturbing 

everything. Alana and Edward look at the two in anger. 

 

Joey, scared, runs to the other side of the room and hides 

in the corner. Trish sticks her head up, looking at Brian, 

relieved. 

 

                      TRISH 

               Brian!  
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                      EDWARD 

               (To Brian) Get out of here.  

 

Brian walks to Edward. 

 

                      BRIAN 

               Not without Trish. 

 

                      TRISH 

               Brian, go! Leave! 

 

                      BRIAN 

               I’m not leaving you here,   

               Trish.  

 

                      TRISH  

               Sweet, but what do you call  

               yourself doing? Committing  

               indirect suicide?  

 

                      BRIAN 

               Shut up and let me save you,   

               alright? 

 

Trish nods. Edward charges at Brian with the scalpel 

pointed forward. Brian narrowly dodges Edward, causing 

Edward to fall and drop the weapon. 

 

Cassie, standing by the corner, gasps.  

 

                      BRIAN 

               Cassie, untie Trish!  

 

Cassie nods. She attempts to run to Trish’s bed, but Alana 

pulls her backwards by her hair. Cassie looks pained. 

   

                      ALANA 

               I don’t think so.  

 

Alana throws Cassie against the wall. Cassie moans in pain. 

Cassie moans in pain and begins strangling her. Alana looks 

deranged and demented.  

 

Joey covers his eyes with the toy train. Brian punches 

Edward in his face and then sees Cassie being strangled.  
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                      BRIAN 

               Cassie!  

 

Brian runs to Alana and pulls her away from Cassie. Cassie 

begins breathing heavily.  

 

                      BRIAN 

               Are you okay? 

 

                      CASSIE 

               I was just nearly strangled  

               Brian, what do you think?        

 

Brian is suddenly hit in the head by a broomstick from 

Alana. Brian falls on the ground. Alana looks at him with 

rage in her eyes. Alana then looks at Cassie, who smiles.  

 

                      CASSIE 

               Hi. 

 

Alana attempts to attack Cassie as well, but Cassie dodges 

her and runs to Trish’s bed.  

 

Alana attempts to follow Cassie, but Brian grabs her leg. 

Alana then falls to the ground and knocks her head on the 

floor, rendering her conscious.  

 

EXT. BALCONY - DAWN 

 

Alana is watching the sunrise from the balcony of an 

extravagant mansion. Her face shows that she is trouble 

with something. Her skin is flawless.  

 

Edward, a couple pounds lighter, with hair and much more 

attractive, normal, walks to Alana. He’s wearing a white 

robe.  

 

He’s carrying two small glasses of wine. He hands one to 

Alana.  

 

                      EDWARD 

               Morning, love. 

 

Alana smiles as she takes the wine. She drinks a sip. 
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                      ALANA 

               Thanks. 

The two share a kiss. Edward joins Alana in the watching of 

the sunrise.  

 

                      EDWARD  

               What are you thinking? 

 

                      ALANA 

               You already know. Why ask? 

 

Edward looks at Alana, who returns the look.  

 

                      ALANA 

               This is wrong, Edward. We  

               shouldn’t be playing “God”.  

 

                      EDWARD 

               Alana, this is new science. If 

               this works, we’ll go down in  

               history. Our names will never  

               be forgotten. 

 

                      ALANA 

               I don’t care about that! There’s 

               such a thing called “going too 

               far” Ed, and we’re really pushing 

               it.  

 

                      EDWARD  

               If we don’t do this, then someone 

               else will.  

 

                      ALANA 

               Your point? 

 

                      EDWARD 

               I want to be the one to make  

               this discovery. This is mine.   

 

                      ALANA 

               Like everything else, huh Ed?  

               Have you even bothered to think 

               about me? Do you realize what  

               you’re asking me to do?  

 

Edward begins comfortably rubbing Alana’s shoulder.  
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                      EDWARD 

               I understand, Alana, but this 

               will be great for us. You’ll  

               see. 

 

INT. BATHROOM – DAWN 

 

Edward is in the bathroom with two small empty glasses and 

a bottle of wine. Pills are laid all over the bathroom 

sink.  

 

Edward opens the bottle and pours the wine into the two 

glasses. He puts the bottle down and takes one of the 

pills.  

 

He cracks the pills and pours the insides into one of the 

glasses.  

 

EXT. BALCONY – DAWN 

 

Alana and Edward are each holding a glass of wine. They do 

a toast. Edward smiles. 

 

                      EDWARD 

               Now, drink up.  

 

INT. TEST ROOM – NIGHT 

 

Alana and Edward are unconsciously lying on the ground. 

Joey is still hiding in the corner. 

 

Cassie successfully unties Trish from the bed.  Trish and 

Brian run to each other and share a hug. Trish begins 

crying.  

 

                      TRISH 

               I’m so sorry.  

 

Brian begins rubbing Trish’s head. He kisses her forehead. 

 

                      BRIAN 

               It’s okay.  

 

Joey runs out of the room. Everyone watches him leave.  
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                      TRISH 

               We have to find Dan. 

 

Brian and Cassie suddenly appear to be saddened.  

 

                      BRIAN 

               We don’t know if Dan’s still… 

 

                      TRISH 

               Wh…What do you mean?  

 

                      BRIAN 

               He stayed behind. He…  

 

                      CASSIE 

               It’s because of him we’re still 

               here… Alive. He’s our hero.  

 

Joey re-enters the room. Cassie, Trish, and Brian look at 

him. Following him is Damien with Jesse’s face re-stapled 

on his face. Brian and Trish gasp. 

 

                      BRIAN 

               Jesse.  

 

Damien angrily walks to Trish. Brian steps in front of 

Trish as she and Cassie run to the back of the room. Joey, 

holding a toy train, runs back to his corner to hide.  

 

Damien attempts to attack Brian, but Brian dodges the punch 

and counterattacks Damien by punching him. A piece of 

Jesse’s face falls off, revealing Damien’s monstrous skin 

underneath.  

 

Trish gasps she covers her eyes. Angry, Damien punches 

Brian in his stomach, then grabs his head and throws him on 

the ground. Trish screams.  

 

                      TRISH 

               Brian!  

 

Damien takes out a sharp blade out of his pocket. He 

attempts to stab Brian, however, Brian kicks him in his 

stomach, causing Damien to drop the blade. 
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Brian then rises to his feet and punches Damien in his face 

again, this time, tearing Jesse’s face completely off his 

face. Brian looks disgusted. 

 

                      BRIAN 

               Oh… God.  

 

Raged, Damien picks Brian up and throws him on the ground. 

Brian moans in pain.  

 

Damien makes a fist, prepared to punch Brian in his face 

when suddenly, he screams and falls on the ground himself, 

dead. 

 

Brian looks at Damien’s corpse, which has a knife stuck on 

his back. Trish lends out a hand.  

 

                      TRISH  

               Need help? 

 

Brian smiles. He takes Trish’s hand as she helps him off 

the ground. She smiles at him too. Annoyed by the scene, 

Cassie lets out a false cough.  

 

                      TRISH 

               Oh, sorry. 

 

                      BRIAN 

               Right.  

 

Suddenly, Edward slowly begins to rise to his feet. Cassie 

joins Brian and Trish as the three stare at him.  

 

Although struggling, Edward manages to stand. He pulls out 

a gun from his pocket, shocking Trish, Brian, and Cassie.  

 

                      EDWARD 

               I won’t… Let you kids… Ruin… 

               What I tried… To create…! 

 

Edward prepares to shoot. 

 

                      ALANA’S VOICE 

               You sick bastard. 
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Everyone faces Alana as she begins to rise to her feet as 

well. She walks to Damien’s body and takes the blade out of 

his back, pointing it at Edward.  

 

Alana begins walking to him with a look on vengeance and 

anger on her face. 

 

                      ALANA 

               What did you have me do? 

 

                      EDWARD 

               Alana- 

 

                      ALANA 

               -SHUT UP! (Teary) You drugged  

               me, brainwashing me. You  

               violated me, Edward!  

            

                      EDWARD 

               Alana, I did it for us. You  

               wouldn’t understand, so I- 

 

                      ALANA 

               -So you took away my freedom?  

               My ability to think on my own?  

               You despicable disgrace of a  

               human being.   

 

                      EDWARD 

               I wanted to make this discovery 

               for us, for you. I wanted to be 

               the one to make you happy, to  

               give you everything you want.  

 

                      ALANA 

               I didn’t want to become a  

               murderer, ED! I was happy with  

               the way I was living. I already 

               had everything I wanted! You  

               just wanted to do this for  

               yourself. To make you happy.  

               I had nothing to do this, except 

               a convenient “specimen” to use 

               as your pawn!  
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                      EDWARD 

               You mean more to me than that,  

               Alana.  

 

                      ALANA 

               I want my life back, Ed! Can  

               you give me that? Can you?  

 

Edward remains silent.  

 

                      ALANA  

               I didn’t think so.  

 

She begins crying.  

 

                      ALANA 

               Just DIE!  

 

Alana charges at Edward with her blade pointing forward. 

Edward looks shocked. 

 

                      EDWARD 

               Alana…  

 

Alana stabs Edward in his stomach with all of her might. A 

gunshot is suddenly heard. Alana gasps in pain.  

 

The two stand still for a while, not moving at all. Then, 

both of them fall to the ground. Edward stabbed with the 

blade and Alana with a gunshot wound.  

 

Trish, Brian, and Cassie watch the corpses in silent. Joey 

suddenly comes out of the corner he was hiding from.  

 

Joey walks to Alana’s dead body and kneels down beside it, 

observing it. He rubs her face.  

 

Cassie looks saddened by the sight. She looks away.  

 

                      BRIAN 

               Let’s get outta here… 

 

Trish nods. The three then exit the room while Joey stares 

at the bodies, sitting in complete silence. 

 

INT. STORAGE ROOM – NIGHT 
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The room is completely dark. Brian, Trish, and Cassie enter 

the room, carefully closing the door behind them. Brian 

turns on the light. 

 

The room is built like a typical garage, loaded with tools 

and utensils.   

 

                      CASSIE 

               So, what’s the plan? 

 

                      TRISH 

               We burn this fucker down.  

 

                      CASSIE 

               With what? 

 

Trish looks around the garage. She picks up a gallon of 

gasoline.  

 

                      TRISH 

               This.  

 

Cassie’s eyes perk up in interest. 

 

                      CASSIE 

               Nice.  

 

Brian chuckles.  

 

INT. UNDERGROUND HALLWAY – NIGHT 

 

Brian, Cassie, and Trish are pouring the gasoline all over 

the halls. Brian is carrying two gallons of gasoline, one 

on each hand. Cassie throws her empty bucket on the ground.  

 

                      CASSIE 

               I’m out.  

 

She coughs.  

 

                      CASSIE 

               God, this is disgusting. My job 

               smells better than this. 

 

                      BRIAN 

               Where do you work? 
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                      CASSIE 

               Nursing home.  

 

 

                      TRISH  

               Gross.  

 

                      CASSIE 

               Oh yeah. Cleaning the shit from 

               old people is never a fun job.  

 

Suddenly, Trish stops walking, looking petrified. Brian and 

Cassie look at her.  

 

                      BRIAN 

               What’s wrong? 

 

                      TRISH 

               Look.  

 

Brian and Cassie look up the hall. Brian gulps.  

 

                      BRIAN 

               Fuck. 

 

Further up the hall is Joey standing in front of a herd of 

deformed freaks. He points at the three escapees.  

 

                      CASSIE 

               Yeah… See, this is the part  

               where we run.  

 

Brian, Trish, and Cassie quickly run for their lives. 

 

                      BRIAN 

               Keep pouring! Keep pouring!  

               Here!  

 

Brian hands Cassie one of his buckets of gasoline and she 

begins pouring it out. The herd of freaks begin running 

towards them.  

 

While running, Trish runs out of gasoline. 

 

                      TRISH 

               Shit! Brian, I’m out!  
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The freak herd is making their way closer and closer to 

Trish, Brian, and Cassie. Cassie turns around.  

 

 

                      CASSIE 

               Oh God. We’re so screwed. 

 

Cassie faces Brian.  

 

                      CASSIE 

               So, when do we start the  

               fireworks? 

 

Suddenly, Trish screams as she’s grabbed by one of the 

freaks. Trish uses her empty gasoline bucket and begins 

hitting several of the freaks with it.  

 

Trish turns to Brian and Cassie, who’ve ran much further up 

the hall than Trish. 

 

                      TRISH 

               Brian!  

 

Brian turns around. He and Cassie appear to be shocked. 

 

                      BRIAN 

               TRISH!  

 

Unknowing to Trish, a deformed freak carrying a machete 

suddenly appears behind her and quickly slashes her from 

her left shoulder to her torso.  

 

Brian looks at the sight in total devastation. Cassie’s in 

a complete state of shock.  

 

Shock covers Trish’s face as a tear falls down her face. 

The freak pulls his blade out of Trish. Trish then falls on 

the ground, dead.  

 

Teary-eyed, Brian watches the freaks as they savagely gang 

up on Trish’s dead body, further mutilating it.  

 

                      BRIAN 

               NO…! TRISH!!! 

 

Cassie, who’s teary-eyed as well, runs to Brian and begins 

pulling his arm, hinting that they should be leaving.  
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                      CASSIE 

               Brian? Brian, let’s go!  

 

Brian pushes Cassie away from him.  

 

                      BRIAN 

               No.  

 

He takes out a lighter from his pocket. He flicks it until 

he creates a flame.  

   

                      BRIAN 

               Take this, you sorry bastards.  

 

Brian throws the lighter at the freaks. The freaks quickly 

watch the flying flame in confusion.  

 

                      FREAKS 

               Huh? 

 

The flame lands on the freaks and suddenly creates a huge 

blast. Cassie covers her eyes with her hands, while Brian 

keeps his open. 

 

Brian watches as the freaks scream in pain, burning. Joey 

is also screeching in pain as he becomes engulfed by the 

flames.  

 

Trish’s corpse is also on fire. Brian watches it in anger 

as a tear falls down his face. Cassie begins pulling his 

arm again.  

 

                      CASSIE 

               Brian, let’s go!  

 

Brian and Cassie begin running down the hall.  

 

INT. UNDERGROUND HALLWAY – NIGHT 

 

Cassie and Brian are running down the hall. Brian stops. He 

walks to the wall and bangs his head on it. He begins 

crying quietly to himself. 

 

Cassie then stops running. Concerned, she walks to Brian.  
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                      CASSIE 

               Brian- 

 

                      BRIAN 

               -Cassie, please. I just… I just 

               need time. 

 

                      CASSIE 

               I understand Brian, I do, but 

               we don’t have time.  

 

Brian suddenly begins walking to Cassie in anger, yelling 

at her.  

                      BRIAN 

               Do you have any idea what she 

               meant to me!? 

 

Cassie looks startled.  

 

                      CASSIE 

               Brian, I-   

  

                      BRIAN 

               Trish was… She was… God, she  

               was everything.  

 

Brian’s eyes become teary again. Cassie hugs him, rubbing 

his back comfortably. Brian begins crying hysterically, 

squeezing Cassie tightly.  

 

Moments later, the hug stops. Cassie smiles at Brian. 

   

                      CASSIE 

               I do understand.  

 

She begins rubbing his arms.  

 

                      CASSIE 

               All isn’t lost, alright? We  

               still have Wayne out there,  

               somewhere. Once we find him,   

               the three of us will make it  

               out of here, and we’ll put  

               this nightmare behind us.  

 

                      BRIAN 

               Is that even possible?  
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Cassie is silent for a while. She shrugs.  

 

                      CASSIE 

               Well… We have to try.  

 

Cassie and Brian share a hug once again.   

 

                      BRIAN 

               …Thank you.  

 

Cassie smiles.  

 

                      CASSIE 

               No problem, big guy. 

 

INT. CHAMBER – NIGHT 

 

Cassie and Brian enter the chamber. Wayne is laid in his 

usual position, sleeping. Cassie and Brian walk to him. 

Cassie kneels down in front of him. She smiles.  

 

                      CASSIE 

               Hey. Wayne. Awake?  

 

Wayne doesn’t respond. Cassie begins to look concerned. She 

begins his arm slightly.  

 

                      CASSIE 

               Wayne. Wake up.  

 

Wayne still doesn’t respond. Cassie begins shaking him 

hardly. Tears begin forming in her eyes. Wayne still 

continues to not respond. 

 

                      CASSIE 

               Wayne…?  

 

It becomes obvious. Wayne is dead. Cassie begins crying. 

Brian kneels down beside her, rubbing her shoulders 

comfortably.  

 

                      BRIAN 

               I’m sorry.  

 

Cassie stops crying as she wipes her tears. She nods.  
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                      CASSIE 

               It’s okay. Thanks. He’s in a  

               better place now. 

 

Cassie looks at Brian and smiles. 

 

                      CASSIE 

               Just like Trish.  

 

Brian smiles. Suddenly, a giant “BOOM!” is heard. Brian and 

Cassie look at each other, confused. They look out the door 

and see the shadow of flames approaching their location. 

 

                      CASSIE 

               Oooh boy.  

 

INT. UNDERGROUND HALLWAY – NIGHT 

 

Brian and Cassie are sprinting down the hallway as fast as 

they can. The flames and the explosions can be seen further 

down the hall behind them.  

 

INT. FORTH BASEMENT FLOOR FACTORY – NIGHT 

 

Brian and Cassie are running up the ramp to reach the 

surface.  

 

The flames can be seen through the lower floors. The 

deformed freaks are screaming in agony as they catch on 

fire.  

 

The flames are making their way up, quickly approaching 

Cassie and Brian.  

 

INT. EXIT HALL – NIGHT 

 

The black door to the small, dark-gray hallway is open. 

Brian and Cassie enter the hall and slam the door behind 

them.  

 

Cassie and Brian quickly run up the stairs, approaching the 

staircase. The door to the hall begins to melt and fall 

apart as it catches on fire.  

 

INT. STAIRCASE - NIGHT  
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The doors to the staircase open. Cassie and Brian enter and 

shut the doors behind them. Cassie and Brian then begin 

running up the seemingly endless set of stairs.  

 

Cassie becomes a little tired. Brian sees a door up ahead.  

 

                      BRIAN 

               Just a little longer, Cassie. 

               We’re almost out, just hold  

               on!  

 

Cassie sighs in exhausting.  

 

                      CASSIE  

               Easier said than done, athlete.  

 

Suddenly, flames begin to enter the room. Brian looks 

shocked. He grabs Cassie and the two begin running up the 

stairs as fast as they can.  

 

They quickly begin to approach the stairs; however, the 

room is slowly becoming filled with fire. Flames are 

beginning to surround the entire room, the walls, the 

ceiling, everywhere.  

 

Cassie screams as a flame spark nearly touches her face. 

Brian begins couching. He closes his eyes as he stretches 

his arm forward, trying to reach for the doorknob.  

 

Brian manages to grab the doorknob. He turns it and the 

door opens. Brian and Cassie jet out of the underground 

breeding center.  

 

EXT. FOOD COURT – NIGHT 

 

Cassie and Brian storm out of the “Boardwalk Fries” 

restaurant.  

 

The two run out of the diner area as giant flames begin 

exploding out of the building, causing the entire dining 

area to become swallowed in thick flames.  

 

EXT. ROLLAR-COASTER PARK – NIGHT 

 

Brian and Cassie run into the roller-coaster section of the 

abandoned amusement park. Giant flames begin sprouting out 

of the ground.  
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The roller-coasters begin catching on fire due to the 

sprouting flames. The large, mazelike structures begin 

falling down, crashing down on the fiery ground.  

Brian and Cassie dodge and crash as they run from the 

growing flames.  

 

EXT. GAME ALLEYWAY – NIGHT 

 

Brian and Cassie run down the aisle of games as the flares 

grow larger and large, as if the flames were actually 

chasing them!  

 

EXT. ABANDONED AMUSEMENT PARK (Entry way) – NIGHT  

 

Brian and Cassie nearly arrive at the exit. The entire park 

becomes engulfed in flames.  

 

Explosions happen everywhere. Several pieces of burning 

structure and buildings fly into the air like shootings 

stars.  

 

Brian and Cassie manage to exit the park and run into the 

woods.   

 

The abandoned amusement park explodes. Everything catches 

on fire as the explosions continue. Everything’s destroyed.  

 

EXT. WOODS – NIGHT 

 

Brian and Cassie are running through the woods.  

 

EXT. HILL – NIGHT 

 

Brian and Cassie run up the hill. They stop and look at the 

pull of fire below them. They watch the fires from the 

amusement park, burning, burning, and burning.  

 

Cassie hugs Brian as she begins crying. Brian wraps his 

arms around her. He begins rubbing her back, comforting 

her. He simply watches the flames vacantly.  

 

                      BRIAN 

               It’s over. 

 

EXT. REMOTE ROAD – DAWN 
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The sun is rising. Brian and Cassie exit the woods. They 

look terrible. Their faces and clothes are covered in dirt. 

Cassie dusts her shirt off as they walk onto the road.  

 

                      CASSIE 

               What a fucked up day this was.  

               And to think all I was worried  

               about was attending some bullshit 

               party. Now… I’m kinda thinking I  

               would’ve preferred the party. At 

               least then I would’ve gotten  

               cake.   

 

Brian laughs. He wraps his arms around Cassie. Cassie 

sighs. 

 

                      CASSIE  

               What now? How are we supposed  

               to live normally now?  

 

Brian is silent. 

 

                      BRIAN 

               I don’t know.  

 

                      CASSIE 

               Well, there’s one thing I do 

               know…  

 

                      BRIAN 

               What?  

 

                      CASSIE 

               We need a ride.  

 

EXT. REMOTE ROAD (FURTHER UP) – DAY 

 

Brian and Cassie are standing beside the road. A car 

approaches them. They begin running to the car. 

 

                      CASSIE  

               Hey! Hey! Help us! Please!  

 

The car speeds down the road, passing Brian and Cassie. 

Brian looks disappointed, while Cassie looks angry. She 

flips off the driver. 
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                      CASSIE 

               Bitch!  

 

EXT. REMOTE ROAD (LATER) – DAY 

 

Brian and Cassie are standing on the side of the road 

again. Another car approaches them. Brian approaches it.  

 

                      BRIAN 

               Hey, wait!  

 

The car drives pass Brian. He sighs.  

  

EXT. REMOTE ROAD (LATER) – DAY 

 

Brian is sitting on the ground. Cassie is jumping up and 

down, trying to draw attention to herself for help.  

 

                      CASSIE 

               Hey! Hey! Hey!  

 

It doesn’t work. Several cars drive past her. She stops.  

 

EXT. REMOTE ROAD (LATER) – DAY 

 

Brian and Cassie are both sitting on the ground. Cassie is 

crying, while Brian’s face is filled with defeat.  

 

A raggedly van pulls up beside them. Cassie and Brian look 

up at the van. The van window rolls down, revealing the 

driver…Earl. He looks at them and smiles.  

 

                      EARL 

               Need a ride?  

 

Brian sighs loudly in relief.  

 

                      BRIAN 

               YES! 

 

                      CASSIE 

               Oh, thank you so much!  

 

Cassie and Brian get up from the ground and enter Earl’s 

van. They close the door behind them.   

 

 



90. 

                      CASSIE (V.O.) 

               Mister, I find you so hot right 

               now.  

 

Brian and Earl chuckle.  

 

                      BRIAN (V.O.) 

               Me too.   

 

 

 

(Black Out) 

(Roll Credits) 

 

~*End*~ 
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